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Where Gentlemen. and Ladies may wh farniſkid with al forts of. 
Novels and Plays at Reaſonable Rates. 


All the Novels of. the Ingenious Monfieur Scarron;viz..: Thc li. y 
leſs Precaution, The Hypocrites, -The Innocent- avſbery, The Tudge,cin 
his own Cauſe, The Rival- Brothers, The 
Soſeent, of Avarice, The wnexpclied Choice, 

3-D HY & the Fourt b Editi xreQed, 


To my LADY B=—_ 
Mad2m, | 


H®T Inever had the Honour to receive a Favour from you, nay, 
nor be knows to you, 1 zake the confidence. of an Author to 


* write 10 you a Billier doux Dedicatory; which 1s no new thine, 


for by moft*Pedications it appears, , that Authors, though they praiſe 
their Patrons jrom top td tee, and ſeem to turn 'em* inſide out, know*em 
as /ittle as ſometimes their Patrons their Books, tho? they read them out ;, 
and if the Poetical Daubers did not writ the Name of the Man or Woman: 
on 10p of the Patture, *twere 1mpo/fible to gueſs whoſe it were, But, you, 
Madam, without the beIp of a Poet,have made your ſelf known and famous 
in theWorld, and becauſe you do not want it, are therefore moſt wor- 
thy an Epiſtle Dedicatory. Andthis Play <laims naturally your Protetti- 
on, ſince ut bas lift its Kepmation with the Ladies of ſtriffer lroes in the 
Pay-bouſe 5 and (0.1 know) when Mens Endeaveurs are difcountenanc'd 
and refusd, by ine nice com Women of Honour, they come to you. To your 


" the Great an.l Noble Patroneſs ef rejefted and baſhful Men, of which 


zumber T1 profeſs wy ſelf to be one, though a Poet, a Dedicating Poet : 
To you, I. fay, Madam, who bave as diſcerning a judgment, in what's ob- 
ſcene or not, as any quick ſighted civil Perſon of *em all, andcan make 
as much of a double meanins: ſaying as thebelt of *em;, yet would not, 
as ſome do, - make nonſenſe of a Poet's Feſt, rather than not make it 
baudy : By which they ſhew they as little value Wit in a Play, as ina 
Lover, provided they can bring Potver thing about. Their ſenſe indee@ 
lics all one way, and therefore are only for that in a Poet which is mov-. 
ing,” as they ſay: But whai do they mean by that word moving > Well, 
1 muſt not pat *em1o the blath, ſince I find 1 can do't. In fhert, Madam, 
you wou'd not be one of theſe who raviſh a Pect's innocent words, ani 
make *em guilty of their own naughtineſs ( as *tts term'd ) in ſpight of 
his teeth ; noy , nothing 1s ſecure from the power of their imagination , 
#9 not theirttusbands, whoz they Cchold with themſelves, by thinking of 
other Men, an1 fo make the Leowful Matrimonial! Embraces Adultery 
wrons Husbands and Poets in Thought and Word, to keep their own Re- 
putations ? but your Ladyſhips Fuflice, I know, wou'd think a Woman's Ar- 
raigning and Damning a Poet for OY SR obſcenity, like her crying out + 
| 2 | Q 
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- modeſty. But you, 'Mad 


/ 
r. = Jays of bo, that it '1s 
Unde 


Ter, left the Chamber-maid, or Page flow d not be 
Aruſted, and:their indulgences cou'd gain no farther admittance for it 


Proteition ; for by your recommendation and SEO, it may have 
.the honour 10 get into their Cloſets : For what they renounce in Pub. 

lick often entertains 'em there, with your belp eſpecially. In fine, Ma- 
dam, for theſe and many other reaſons, you are'the futeſt Patroneſs 
| . or Fudge of this Play; for you ſhew no partiality to this or that Au- 
> . thor, -for from ſome many Ladtes will take a broad Feft as chearfully 


they call *em) as well ſatisfied, and as lil, as Poet cou'd wiſh *crm 


alone they take. exceptions at, becauſe it is too baſjhful for them , 
and indeed moſt Women - hate Men for attempting to hatves on their 
Chaſtity : And Baudy, 'I find, like Satyr, ſhowd be home, not to have 
I it: taken any notice off. - But, now 1 mention Satyr, ſome there are who 
| fay, "Tis the Plain-dealing of the Play, not the obſcenity 5 "tis taking 
off ' the Ladies Masks, «not offereng at their Petticoats, which offends 
them : And generally they are not the handfomeſt, ar moſt innocent, 
who* are-the moſt Angry-at being diſcover'd : 


3 | Nihil eftaudacius iltis 
Deprehenfis ; iram, atq; animos acrimineſumunt 


Pardon, Madam, the Quotation, for a Dedication can no more be with- 
out ends of Latine, than Flattery ; and tis no matter whom it is writ 
i9; for an Author can as cafily (T hope ) ſuppoſe People to have morg Un- 
derflanding andLanguages than they have,as well as more Vertues : But 


Fr 


than to their Ladies Lobbies or outward Room, take it into your Care and 


| as jrom -the' Water-men, and fit at ſome downright filthy Plays (as 
IR elſe where ;, i therefore is muſt be the doubtful obſcenity of my Plays 


. Woman of Honour by her Looks, than by ber Dreſs ; 


any deſt> e attributes, yer po- 
inkit any addition to Srte Vie 


that Mask- of modeſty which Women wear pr p 
they are all alike, and you can no more know a 


their Pendants, :hough as the Plain-Dealer, Montaine aps, Eles enyay- 
ent leur conſcience *2u Bordel, & teinnent leur countenartte en regle: 
But thoſe who aft as they look," ought not to be ſcandalized at the re- 
| br bs of others faillts, "left they tax themſelves with"em, and by © 
Foo delicate and quick an apprebenſion, not 'only make that Wes 
aobich T meant innocent, but that Satyr on all, which was intended on- 
iy on thoſe who deſerv'd it. But, Madam, I beg your pardon for this 
digreffion, to civil Women and Ladies of Honour, Jince you and I ſhall 
-never be the better for "em, for a Comic Poet, and a Lady of your 
profeſſion, make moſt of the other ſatt, and the Stage dnd your Houſes, 


like ollr Plantations, are propagatet* by the leaſt nice Women , and, 


-as with the Mimfters of Futice, the Vices of the Age are our. beſt bu- 
*fineſs. But now 1 mention Publick Perſons, I can no longer defer do- 
- ing you the Fuftice of a Dedication, and telling you your own ; who 


are, of all publick-ſpirited People, the moſt neceſſary, moſt communi- 
cative, moſt” generous and hoſpitable, your houſe has been the houſe. 
of the People, your Sleep flill dfilurb'd for the Publick, and when 


you aroſe, "twas that others might lye ' down, and you waked that 0: 


'thers might veſt; the good you, have done is unſpeakable, How many 
young unexperienc'd Heirs have you kept from raſh fooliſh Marriages s 

4 7 fon berng jilted for their lives bythe worſt ſort of Filts, Wioes ? 
How many unbewitch'd Widowers Children have you preſerved from 
the Tyranny of Stepmothers? How many old Dotards form Cuckold- 
age, and keeping other mens Wenches and Children? . How many 
Adulteries and unnatural Sins have you prevented © In fine, you 
have been a conſtant ſcourge to the old Lecher, and often a terrour 
to the young? you have made concupiſcence its 0Wn puniſhment, 
and extinguiſhed Luſt with Luft, like blowing up of Houſes to ſtop 


ee fire. 
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. INmuom propter. continentiam, incontinentia 
- Neceflaria eſt, incendium ignibus extinguitur. 


There's Latin for you again, Madam, I proteſt to' you, as 1 am 
an Aubor., I rannc hel it; nay, I can hardily keep my ſelf from 
quoting. Ariſtotle and Horace, ' an1 talking to you of the Rules of 
Writing (like the French Autbors,)ro ſhew youu and my Reader I un- 
derftand em'in my Epiſtle, leaft neither» of you ſhou'd find it out by 
the Play; "and according to the Rules of Dedications. *tis no matic * 
zobether you underflan{ er no; what I quote ox fay 10 you, of Writ- 
7ng ; for an Author can ds eaſily make any one a Fudge. or  Critick, 
in an Epiftie, as an Hero in his Play, But, Mailam, that this may 
prove to the, end a true Epiſtle Dedigatory, I'd have you know *11s 
not "mithout a deſign upon you, which is jn the behalf . of the Frates. 
nity of Parnaſſus, that Songs and Sonnets _ go at your Houſes, 
and in your Tiberties, for Guineys and balf Guineys, and'that Wit, 
at leaſt with you, '@s of old, may be the price of Beauty,” and fo you will 

rove a true encourager of. poetry, for Lave is a better belp to it than 

Vine ;, and Poets, like Painters, draw better afier tbe life, than, by 
Fancy, Nay , in juſtice, Madam, 1 think a Poet ought 10 be as 
. free of your Houſes, as of the Play Houſes: fince he comributts to the 
ſupport of both, and is as neceſſary to ſuch as you, as a' Ballad finger 
to the Pick-purſe, 1n convening the Cullies at the 1heaters, to le pickd 
up, and carry'd 19 a Supper and Red at your Houſes. And, Mata, 
the reaſon v4 this mation of ming is, becauſe poor Poets can get no fa- 
woyr inthe Irying-Roams, for they are no Keepers, you fitow ;, and Fo! 
Iy and Money, the old Enemies of Wit, are even too bard for it on its 
9:01 Dunghil! : And for other Lalies, a Poet can leaſt go to the price 
of them; beſides bis Wit, which o:«ght to recommend bim to'em, is as. 
much ar-obſtruttion to his Love, as to bis Wen!th or Preferment ; for 
meft Women now alays, apprebend Wit in a Lover, as much as in a 
Hushan1; they bate a Man that knows "em, they muſt bave a Gin! 
eaſie Fool, whom they can tad by the Noſe, an1as the Scythian 5; ©- 
men of old, muſt baffle a Man, and put out bis Eyes, &re they will 
lye with him, and then too, like Thieves, «hen they have plunler'd 
ond ſtripr a Man, leave him. But if there ſhoa'd be one of an b:ndre4 
. of thoſe Ladies generous enough to give her felf 19 a lan that has 
more Wit than Money, (all things confider'd ) be word think it chea- 
per coming 10 you for a Miſireſs. though you male him pay bis Gut- 
ey; as @ Man in a Journey, ( out of gozd busbandry ) had better 1 

| | er 


; 


for tohat be has in an- Tnn, than tye on” free _ ot at 


2 Centlemans 


rofeflons | 
Farid ts i bonowr 


of an - am that has a mind to make an end. of bis'Dedication.) \1 
promiſe to do, when I write the Annals F our Britiſh Love, which: 
ſhall be:dedicated to the Ladies concern'd, if they will nat think them 

ſomething -too obſcene too, when your Life, compar'd with many that are. . 
thought innocent, 1 doubt not may vindicate you and me, to the World, © 
for the Confidence I have taken in this Addreſs to you, which then may 

be thought nenher impertinent nor immodeſt ; and, whatſoever your A- 
aorous misfortunes have been, none-can charge you with that heinous; * 
and worſt of Womens Crimes, Hypocrifee ;, nay, in ſpight of misfortunes' * 
or age, you are the ſame I, oman flill , thoug meſt of your Sex grow 
Magdalens az fifty, and as a ſolid French Author has it, (.- 


Apres le- Plaifir, vient la peine, 
Apres la, peine la vertue; 


Burt ſure an old Sinners continency is much like a Gameſter's for 
ſwearing Play, when he had left all his Money, and ' Modeſty is @ 
kind' of a youthful dreſs, which as it makes a young Woman more 
amiable, makes an old one more nauſeous, a baſhful old Woman is 
like an hopeful old Man, and the affefled Chaſtity of antiquated 
Beauties, is rather a reproach than an honour to *em, for it ſhews the 
Mens Virtue only, not theirs. But you, in fine, Madam, are no. more 
an Hypocrite, than I am when I praiſe you ; therefore 1 doubt not will 
be thought (even by yours and the Plays Enemies, the niceſt Ladys) 


to be the fitteft Patroneſs for, 
Madan, | | 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient, 


faithful, humble Servant, and 
= 


.. Tac ao Þ Elon, eſpe of young Gentlemen, in 2 
* The Pol ities oft 'F ſtarnent' 5 Mouſer Jobs B, aptiff lhert, hate 
8 ta at&t pov = X87 owe, 41S an account of that hath 
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Familiar Letters, written by John late Eart of Rochifter, tothe - 


Honourable Herry Sevile, Eſq; and ſeveral other Perſons of Quality, 
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Sir Tho. Pope Blunts Remarks upon Poetry, with a character of . 


the moſt Eminent Poets, price 5 $4 
—— HisEflays on ſeveral important. Subjects, rice 3s. - 


The-whole.Works of that Excellent. Practical try ician, Dr: Tho- 


As Sydenbaun, Price 5 S. 

A-Freatiſe of Medicines, containing ar-account-of- their Chymi- 
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paritions,'t cir Vircucs, and the Modern way of Fuling them; toge- 
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PROLOGUE, 


Rail then, at Plays, ts hide. your.Obligation.: 
| Now, you ſhrewd. Tudges, who the Boxes. ſway, . | | 


EY 


' Spoken by the 


' PLAIN-DEALER- 


" The PEAIN-DEALER am to A to Daz: 
And my rough Part begins before the Play. 

Firſt, you who" Scrible, yet hate all that. Write, - 
And keep each other Company. in ſpite, 
As Rivals in your common Miſtreſs, Fame, 
And with faint praiſes, one another Damn - 
'Tis @ good Play, (we know) you cant forgive, 
But Grudge your ſelves, the. Pleaſure You receive,. 
Our Scribler therefore bluntly bid me ſay, © 
He wow'd not have the Wits. pleas'd here to day.. 
Next, you, the fine;. loud. Gentiemen, .oth* Pit, 
IWho damn all Plays; yet, if: yawe any Wit, . 
Tis but what here you. ſpunge, and daily get; 
Poets,” like Friends, to whom jou are.in Debt,. 
You hate: and ſo. Rooks laugh,. to ſee undone 
Thoſe puſhing Gameſters, whom they live. upon. 
Well, you are Sparks. and ſtill will be 7th faſhion :- 


Eeading+the: Ladies. hearts,. and ſaiſe aſtray, . 
And, for their ſakes, ſee all, and here no Play; 
CorreC your Cravats; Foretops, Lock, behind; 
The Dreſs and breeding of the Play ne're mind.” 
, 4. Phur. 


| PROLOGUE. 
Phlain-dealing is, youll ſay, quite out of faſhion 
Youll bate it bere, as .in a Dedication. 7 

And your fair Neighbours, in a Limning Poet, 
No more than in a Painter will allow it. 
 Piftures t00 like, the Ladies will not pleaſe : 
They muſt be drawn too here, like Goddeſſes. 

' You as at Lely's top word Truncheon wield, 
And look like Heroes, in a painted Field; 

But the conrſe danber of the coming Scenes, 

To follow Life, and Nature only means: 
Diſplays you, as you are: makes his fine Woman 
A mercenary Filt, and true to no. Man; | 
His Men of Wit, and pleaſure of the, Age 
Are as dull Rogues as ever cumber d Stage; 
He draws-a Friend, only to Cuſtom juſt; = 
And makes hint naturally break bis truſt. 

-{, only, a& a Part like none of you; 
And yet, youll ſay it is a Fools Part too: 

An honeft Man; who, like you, never winks I 
At faults; but unlike you, ſpeaks mbat be thinks: _ 
The only Fool who nere found Patron - yet ; 

For Trith is now a fault, as well as Wit. 


And where elſe, but on Stages do we ſee L 


Truth pleaſing, or rewarded Honeſty ? 
\ Which our bold Poet does this day in me. 
Tf not to th Honeſt, be to th proſperous kind, - 
' Some Freends at Court let the PLAIN-DEALER find. 


Bavts | . 
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Books Printed for Richard Wellington at the Dolphin a4 Crown, the 


Weſt-End of St. Paul's Church-yard, and E. Rumbal, at the-P oft- 
Houſe 7# Covent-Garden. v | 


HE Hiſtory and Reign of Lewis XIIT. King of France and Ne- - 

_ arr; containing the molt remarkable Occurences in France 

and Enrepe, duringthe Minority of that Prince : By Michael leVaſtor, 
faithfully Tranflated, | | 

The Elements of Hiftory from the Creafion of the World to'the 

Monarchy of Conſtantin the Great.z beingan Abridgment of Howe!'s 

Hiſtory of the Worlds done by himſelf 3 containing the Afﬀairs of 

the Empires, in a new Order and Method; with a deſcription of 


. the Kingdoms and Republicks contemporiry with them; and a þrief 


account af their Magiſtrates and Polittcal Government; written Q- 
riginally in Latin, by Wil. Howel, LL. D. for the uſe of the Uni- 
verlſities, Price 5 s. | « 
Five Love Letters, writ from a Nur to a Cavalier, with the Ca- 
walier's Anſwer, by Sir Roger L'Eſtrange, Kt. price 15. 6d. . 
Familiar Letters written by Johr, late Earl of Rocheſter to the Ho- 
nourable Henry Savile, Eſq; and ſeveral other eminent Perſons of 


Quality ; with ſeveral Love Letters, wtitten by the Ingenious Mr. 


Otway, His Grace the Duke of Buckingham, Mrs. Katherine Philips, 
arid Mr. Thomas Brown, in 2 Vol. each Vol. may be had fingly, price 
together 5s | = | 
. The Hiſtory of Polybizs the Megalipolitanz containing a genera! 

account of the tranſactions of the whole World, and principally of 
the Roman People, during the 1ft and 2d Punick Wars : Tranflated 
by Henry Sheers and Mr. Dryden, in 2 vol. price 105. ' 2 

Fivenew Plays, viz. The Surpriſed, Committee, Indian-Queen, Veſtal 
Virgin, Duke of Lerma, writterrby Sir Rober& floward, price 9s. 

Memoirs of the Dutcheſs of Mazarines, with the Reaſons of her 
coming to England: To which is added a Letter, containing a true 
Character of her Perſon and Converlation, 'price I s. 


Where Gentlemen and Ladies may ' have all Sorts of Nowte, 
and Plays. . 


- THE PERSONS 
| ; Of an honeſt, ſurly,- nice humour, ſuppos': 
Mazly - 


 firſtin the time ofthe Ditch War, to have 
Mr. Heart.. procur'd the Command of a Ship, out of 
| Honour, not Intereſt. ;, and chufing a Sea- 
I. life, only toavoid the World.. 
Freeman  __ , Manly's Lieutenant, a. Gentleman well Educa- 
Mr. Kynaſtan. } ted, but of a broken: Fortune, 'a complier. 
2 51 with the Age.. 
- Pernifh _ | | - 
Mr. Grifhn. | þ Manly's Boſom, and only Friend: 
Novel : $A pert railing Coxcomb, and'an admirer of. 
Mr. Clark... Novelties, makes love to Ol:v7e. 


Major Oldfox - *F An old impertinent Fop, given to Scriblin 
TH Cartwright. ; makes Love to the Widow Blackacre. ” 


My Lord Planſible: $% Ceremonious, Supple, Commending Cox- 


_ _ Mr. Hains. comb, in Love with Ol:v:a. 
Ferry Blackaere $ A true.raw Squireunder age, and his Mothers 
Mr. Charlton - - Government, bred'to the Law. 
Olivia > Manly Miſtreſs. 
Mrs. Marſhal.. - pie WIE. 
Fidelia $In Love.with Mazly, and follow'd him to Sea; 
Mrs. Boutell.. _InMan'sCloaths. . . 
Elize. t _ 
Mirs. Knep. 3 Gouſin to Olima.. 

' Lettice 8 

 Aebohe. 3 01,0ia's Woman... 


The Widow Bleckacre, A petulant, Jitigious Widow, always in Law, 
Mrs..COry.. | 2 and Mother to Squire Jerry... 


Lawyers, Knights. of the Poſt, Baylifs, and Alderaven, 6 Bookſellers. 
"Prentice, 4 Foatboy, Saylors, Waiters;+and Attendants. fe 


THE SCENE: 


» \ >J 


$22 


The Plain-Dealer. 


— 


ACTI. SCENE. I. 
Captain Manly's Lodging. 


Enter Captain Manly ſurlily ; and my Lord Plaufible fo/lowing 


him ; and two Sailors behind. 
CY 


percillious Forms, and laviſh Ceremonies , your little tricks, 

which you the Spaniels of the World do daily over and 

. over, for, and to one another ; not out of love or duty, but your ſervile 

fear. | | 

L. Plauſ. Nay, ifaith, faith, your are too pailionate, and I muſt hum- 

bly beg your pardon and leave to tell you, they are the Arts and Rules, 
the Prudent of the World walk by... 

Man. Let *er. Bur I'll have no Leading-ſtrings, I can walk alone , I 
hate a Harneſs, and will not tug on ina Fattion. kiſſing my Leader be- 
hind, rhat another Slave may do the like to me. 

L. Plaufſ. What will you be ſingular then, like no Body ? follow Love, 
and eſteem no Body ? | 

Mar. Rather than be general, like you ; -follow every Body, Court and 
xs every Body ; though perhaps at the ſame rime, you hare every Body. 

L. Plauſ. Why ſeriouſly with your Pardon, my dear Friend | 

Maz. With your Pardon, my no Friend, I will nor, as you do, whiſper 
my hatred, or my ſcorn, call a Man Fool-or Knave, T ſigns or mouchsover 
bis ſhoulder, whilſt you have him in yourarms ; for ſuch as you, like com- 
mon Whores and Pickpockers, are only dangerous to thoſe you imbrace. 

- 1= Plauſ, Such a I! Heavens defend me upon my Honour 
"Man. Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd have me helieve you. 

L. Play/. Well then, as TI am-a Perſon of Honour, I never attempted to 
abuſe, or leſſen any Perſon, in my. lite. 

Max, What you were atraid? 

. L. Playf. No; but ſeriouſly, I hate to do a rude thing : No, faith, I 
. Tpeak,well of gll Mankind. _ 
Mari. I thought ſo; but kiow;that the ſpeaking well of all Mankind, is the 
grſt kind of Detrattion z for it _ away the Repurarion of the few good 
La. 


Man. 'T* not me (my good Lord P/auſib/e) of your Decorums, fu- 


v 
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Men in the World, by making all alike: Now I ſpeak ill of moſt Men, be- 
- eauſethey deſerve-itz I that cando.a rude. thing, rather than an unjuſt thing, 
L. Plauf. Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, what People deſerve, I 
neer mind that ; I, likean Author in a Dedication, never ſpeak well of a 
. Man for his ſake, but my own; I will not diſparage any Man, to diſpa- 
rage my ſelf, for to ſpeak ill of People behind their -backs, is not like- 
aFrdig of Honour : And truly to ſpeak ill of *em to their Faces, is not like. 
a Complaiſant Perſon » But if Idid ſay, or do an ill thing toany, it ſhould 
be ſure to be behind their backs, out of pure good manners.. 

Man. Very well; butTI, that am'an unmannerly Sea-fellow, if I ever. 
ſpeak well of People, (which is very ſeldom indeed) . ir ſhould be ſure to 
be behind their backs; and it I wou'd ſay, or do. ill to any, it ſhou'd be to 
their Faces : I wou'd juſtle a proud, ſtrutring, over-looking Coxcomb, at 
the head of his Sycophants, rather than put out my tongue at him, when 
he were paſt me ; wou'd frown in the arrogant, big, dull Face of an over- 
grown-Knave of Bufifteſs, rather than vent my ſpleen againſt him, when 
his back were turn'd ; wou'd give fawning Slaves the Lye, whilſt they em- 
brace or commend me z Cowards, whilit they brag; call a Raſcal by no- 

* other Title, though his Father had left him a Duke's, laugh at Fools a- 
loud, before their Miſtreſſes : And muſt defire People to leave me, when 
their Viſits grow at laſt as troubleſom, as they were ar firſt impertinenr. 

L. Plauſ. I wou'd not have my Viſits troubleſom. 

Man- The only way to be ſure not to have. *em troubleſom, is to make. 
**m when People are notat home, for your Viſits, like other good turns, are - 
moſt obliging,when made, or done to a man, in his abſence. APox, why ſhou'd 
any one, becauſe he has nothing to do, go and diſturb another man's buſineſs ? 

L. Plauſ. 1 beg your pardon, my dear Friend. What, you have bufineſs ? 

Man. If you have any I wow'd not detain your Lordſhip.. 

L. Plau/. Detain me, dear Sir, I can never haveenough of your company. 

Man. I'm afraid I ſhould be tireſom : I know not. what you think. 

L. Plauf. Well, dear Sir, I ſee you wou'd have me gone. 

Man. But I ſee you won't. [ A/ede. 

T. Plaufſ. Your moſt faithful —— 

Man. God be w'ye, my Lotd. 

* TL. Playf. Your moſt humble ——— 

an. Farewel. 

L. Plauſ. And eternally—— . 

Man. And eternally Ceremony—then the Devil take thee eternally. [A/{de. 


L. Plaxf. you ſhall uſe no Ceremony, . by my lite. ;,- ..- - 
an. I do not intend it. * vo DW; 
L- Plau/, Why do you ſtir then ? 
 Aan. Only to ſee you out of doors,"that I may ſhut *em againſt more 
. welcomes. | 
L. Plax/.. Nay, faith that ſhall not paſs upon your moſt faithful, hum- 
ble Servant. "Eo ey eat. ta regs oe de 
Man. Nor this any more upon mie. 
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L. Plauſ. Well, youare too ſtrong for me. ; A 
Man, Td ſooner be viſited by the Plague ; for that only won'd keep a 
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Man from vifits, and his door ſhut. ' | [ores Af/rde, 
[Ex. thruſting out my Lord Plaufihle. 
| Manent Sailers. | | 

1 Sail. Here's a finical Fellow, Zack ! What a brave faire-weather Cap- 
tain of a Ship he wou'd make! - Ca ney | 

2 Sail. He a Captain of a Ship ! It muſt be when ſhe's in the Dock then 
for he looks like one of thoſe that get the King's Commiſſions for Hulls; to 
{11 a King's Ship, when a brave fellow has fought her almoſt toa long-boart. 

1 Saif, On my Conſcience then, Fack, that's the reaſon our Bully Tar 
ſunk our Ship : Not offly that the ' Dutch might not have her, hut that 
the Courtiers, who laugh at wodden Legs, might not make her Prize. 

4 2 Sail. Fo Pox of his finking, Tom, we have made a baſce, broken, ſhort 
oyapge of it. 291 

c ail. Ay, you brisk dealers in Honour, always make quick returns 
with their Ship to the Dock, and their Men to the Hoſpitals ; *tis, let 
me ſee, juſt a Month fince we ſet out of the River, and the Wind 
was almoſt as croſs to us, as the Dutch. | 

2 Sail. Welt 1 forgive him finking my own poor Trunk, if he wou'd 
but have given me time and leave to have ſav'd black Kate of Wapping's 
{mall Venture. 

I Sail. Faith 1 forgive him, ſince as the Purſer told me, he ſunk the 
value of five or fix thouſand pound of his own, with which he was 
to ſettle himſelf ſomewhere in the Indrez, for our merry Lieutenant was 
to ſucceed him in his Commiſhon. for the Ship back, for he was re- 
folv'd never to return again for England. | 7 

2 Sail. So it ſeem'd by his Fighting. : 

-1 Sail, No, but he was a weary of this fide of the World here, they ſay. 

2 Sail. Ay, or elſe he wou'd not have bid fo fair for a paſſage into tother. 

I Sazl. Fack, Thou think'ſt thy ſelf inthe forecaſtle, thou'rt ſo wagiſh ; 
but TI tell you then, he had a mind to go live and bask himſelf on the 
{unny fide of the Globe. | 

2 Sail, What out of any diſcontent? for he was always as dogged, as an 
old Tarpaulin, when hindred of a Voyage by a young Pantaloon Captain. 

I Sazl. *Tis true, I never ſaw him pleas'd bur in the Fight, and then he 
look'd like one of us, coming from the Pay-Table, with a new, Lining to - 


our Hats under our Arms. 
2 Sail. A Pox, he's like the Bay of Biſcay, Rough and Angry, let the 


Wind blow where *twill. 
I Saz/. Nay, there's no more dealing with him, than with the Land ina 


Storm, No near 
2 Sail. *Tis a hurry durry Blade , doſt thou * remember after we had 

tugg'd hard the old leaky Long-boat, to ſave his life, when I welcom'd him 

aſhore, he gave me a box on the ear, and call'd me tawning Water:dog. * 

| Enter Manly and Freeman. 

' I Sal, Hold thy peace, Zack, and ftand by, the fout weather's coming. 

Man. You Raſcal, Dogs, how pogo tams thing get through you 0M 
2 ' I 
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- x Sail. Faith, to tell your Honour the truth, we are at Hob. in-the Hatl, 
and whilſt my Brother and I were quarrelling abour a Caſt, he ſlunk by us. 
2 Sail. He's a ſneaking Fellow 1 warrant for'r. | | 
Mari. Have more care for the future, you Slaves; go, and with drawn 
Cutlaces, ftand at the Stare-foot, and keep all rhat ask-for me from coming 


up ; ſuppoſe you are guarding the Scuttle ro the. Powder-room:: let none _ 


enter here, at your or. their peril. 


- 1 Sail. No; for the danger wou'd be the ſame ; you wou'd blow them- 


and us up, it we ſhou'd. ; 

\ 2 Sail. Muſt no one come to you, Sir? 

-; Man. No Man, Sir. OE -.-- 
x Sail. No Man, Sir; but a Woman then, an't like your Honour —— 
Man, No Woman neither, you impertinent Dog. Wou'd.you be Pimp- 

ing? A Sea Pimp is the ſtrangeſt Monſter ſhe has. | 
-2 Sail. Indeed, an't like your Honour, *rwill be hard for us to deny a 

Woman any thing, fince we are ſo newly come on ſhore- 


I Sai/. Well, let no old Women come up, though it were our Truſting. 


Landlady at Wappirg. 


{ Man. Wou'd you bewitty, you Brandy Cask you ? you become a jeſt as ill, 


as you do a Horſe. Be gone.you Dogs, I hear a noiſe. on the Stairs.| Ex.Sailorss 
ree. Faith, . I am forry you wou'd ler the Fop go, I intended to have 
had ſome ſport with him. WY 
Man. Sport with him? A Pox then, why did you not ſtay * You fhou'd 
- have enjoy'd your Coxcomb, and had him to your felt for me. 0 
_: Free. No, I ſhou'd not have car'd for htm, without you neither; for the 
om which Fops afford, is like that of Drinking, only good when "ris 
ard; and a Fool like a Bottle, which wou'd make you merry in Company. 
will make you dull alone. But how the Devil cou'd you turn a Man of his 
Quality down Stairs? You uſe a Lord with very little Ceremony it ſeems. 
Man. A Lord | What thou art one of thoſe who eſteem Men only by the 
marks and value Fortune has ſet upon *'em, and never confider incrinfick 
worth ; but counterfeit Honour will not be current with me, I weigh the Man. 
not his Title; *cis not theKings ftamp can make theMertal berter,or heavier: 
your Lord is a Leaden ſhilling, which you may bend every way ; and debaſes 
the ſtamp he bears, inſtead ot being rais'd by't : Here again, you Slaves? 
* | Enter Sailors. 
x1 Sail.. Only. to receive farther inſtructions, an't like your Honour : What 
if a Man ſhou'd bring you Money, ſhou'd we turn him back ? 
Man. All Men. I ſay , muſt I be peſter'd with you too ? you Dogs, away. 
2 Sail. Nay, I know one Man your Honour wou'd not have us hinder 
coming to you, I'm ſure. - 
Man. Who's that ? ſpeak quickly. Slaves. 
.. 2 Sail. Why, a Man thatſhou'd bring yuu a Challenge; for though you 
tefuſe Money, I'm ſure you love fighting too well to refuſe thar. . 
' Man.” Rogue, Raſcal, Dog. _ _ | Kicks the Sailors owt. 
Free. Nay, let the poor Rogues have their Forecaltle jelts ; they cannot 
help 'em in a Fight, icarce when a Ship's finking bs 


FN 
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Man. Nam their untimely jefts ; a Servant's jeſt is'more ſaucireſs than 
his connſel. | ; h 

Free. But what, will you ſee no Body ? not your Friends ? 

Man. Friends [ have but one, and he, I hear, is not in Town; nay, 
can have bur one Friend, for a true Heart admits but of one Friendſhip, 
as of one Love; but in having thar Friend, I have: a thoufand, for he 
has the courage-of Men in diſpair, yet the. diffidency:-ar& cantion of -Co- 


. wards, the ſecreſi2 of the Revengtul, and the conſtancy of Martyrs: one 


fir to adyiſe, to Keep a ſecrec; ro fight and die for his Friend. Such 1 
think” him; for I have truſted him with my Miſtreſs in my abſence; 
and the rruft of Beauty, is ſure the greateſt we can ſhew. 

Free. Well, but all your good thoughts are not for him alone?. (I hope) 
pray what d'ye think ot me for a Friend ? 

an. Of thee ! Why thou arta Let:tudinarian in Friendihip, that is, no ' 
Friend ; thou doſt fide with all Mankind, but wilt ſuffer tor none. Thou 
art indeed like your Lord P/ax/ib/e, the Pink of Courtefie, therefore haſt 
no Friendſhip ; for Ceremony end great Profefiing, renders Friendfhip. as - 
much ſuſpected, as it does Religion. 

Free. And no profefſing, no Ceremony at all in Friendſhip, were as un> - 
natural and as vndecent as in Religicn; ard there is hardly ſuch a thing as - 
an honeft Hypocrite, who profteſies. himſelf ro be worſe than he is, unleſs - 
it be your {elf ; for, though I cou'd never get you to ſay you were my 
Friend, I know you'll prove fo. | 

Man. I muſt contefs,” I am fo much your Friend, ] wou'd not deceive - 
you, therefore muſt tell you (not only becauſe my Eeart is raken up) bur 
according to your Rules of Friendſhip, I cannot be your Friend, 

Free. Why, pray ?. | 

Mar. Becauſz he that is (you'll ſay) a true Friend to a Man, is a Friend : 
to all his Friends ; but you muſtrardon me, I cannot wiſh well to Pimps, . 
Flatterers, DetraQtors, and Cowards, ſtift nodding Knaves, and ſupple pli- - 
ant kiſhng Fools: Now all theſe 1 have ſecn you uſe,. like the deareſt : 
Friends in the World. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha What you obſerv'd me, I warrant, in the Gallerije 
at Whitehall, doing the Buſineſs ct the place! Pſhaw, Courr-profteſhans;H 
Court-promiſes; go for nothing, Man! bur, Faith, con'd you think Kya 
Friend to all thoſe I hugg'd, kiſs'd, flatterd, tow'd to ? Ha, ha——=—— 

Man. You told *em ſo, and ſwore it too; I heard you. . a. 

Free. Ay, but when their backs were. turn'd, did I not tell you theayWere - 
Rognes, Villians, - Raſcals whom I diſpis'd, and hated ? | 

Man. Very fine ? But what reafon had I to believe you ſpoke your heart . 
to me, fince you proteſs'd deceiving ſo many ? 

Free. Why don't you know, good Captain, that telling truth isa quality - 
as prejudicial to a Man that wou'd thrive in the World, as ſquare Play rg a 
Cheat, or true Love toa Whore !. wou'd you have a Man fpeak truth to his 
ruine? You are ſeverer than the Law, which requires no Man to {wear a- 
gainſt himſelf; you wou'd have me ſpeak truth againſt my ſelf, I warrant, 
and tell my promiſing Friend the Courtier, he has a bad Memory ? 


Man. Yes. Free. . 
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<< Free. And. fo make him remember-to forget my bufineſs ;. and Iſhou'd 


tell the great Lawyer too, that he takes oftner fees to hold his tongue, thay 


to ſpeak f 

Man. No doubt or't. 

Free. Ay, and have him hang, or ruine me, when he ſhou'd come to be 
a "Judge, and I before him. And you wou'd haye me tell the-new Officer, 

w _—_— his Employment lately, that he is a-Coward. 

Man. Ay. , 

Free. And fo get my ſelf caſhier'd, nothim, he having the better Friends, 
though I the better Sword. And I ſhou'd tell the Scribler of” Honour, 
that Heraldry were a prettier and . fitter Study, for ſo fine a Gentleman, 
than Poetry ? 

an. Certainly. Fr 

Free. And ſo find my ſelf maul'd in his next hir'd Lampoon. And you 
wwou'd have me tell thc holy Lady too, ſhe lies with her Chaplain. 

Man. No Doubt on't 

Free. And fo draw the. Clergy upon my back, and want a good Table 
'to Dine at ſometimes. And by the ſame reaſon too, I ſhou'd tell you that 
-the-World thinks you a mad Man, a Brutal, and have you cut my Thraar, 
-or *worle, hate me! What other good ſucceſs of all my P/a:zn-dea/ing, 

cou'd I have, than what Pve mentioned ? 

Man. Why,firſt your promiſing Courtier wou'd keep his word out of fear 
-of more reproaches ; or at leaſt wou'd giveyou no more vain hopes : Your 
-Lawyer wou'd ſerve you more faithfully ; for he, having no Honour but his 
Intereſt, is. trueſt ſtill to him he knows ſuſpeAs him : The new Officer wou'd 


-prov-ke thee to make him a Coward, and ſo be caſhier'd, that thou, or ſome 


-other honeſt Fellow,who had more courage than Money,might get his place ; 
"The noble Sonneteer wou'd trouble thee no more with his Madrigals : The 
praying Lady wou'd leave off railing at wenching before thee, and not turn 


-away her Chamber-maid, for her own known frailty with thee : And I inſtead 


- of hating thee, ſhou'd love thee, for thy Plain-dealing z and in lieu of be- 
ing mortifi'd, am proud that the World and I think not well of one another. 
_._ Free. Well, DoQors differ. You are for Plain-dealing, 1 find , but againſt 
-your particular Notions, I have the praQtice of the whole World. Ob. 
Nerve but any Morning what people do when they get together on the Ex- 
change :; in Weftminſter-Hall, or the Galleries in Whiteball. | 
+ _A4an. 1 muſt confeſs, there they ſeem to rehearſe Bay's grand Dance : 
'here you ſee a Biſhop _ low toa gaudy Atheiſt ; a Judge to a Door- 
keeper: A great Lord to a Fiſhmonger, or a Scrivener with a Jack-chain 
. about his neck; a Lawyer, to a Sergeant at Arms; a velvet Phyſician to a 
_ «thread-bear Chymiſt : And a _ Gentleman Uther toa ſurly Beef-eater ; 
and ſo tread round in a prepoſterous huddle of Ceremony to each other, 
whilſt they can hardly hold their ſolemn falſe Countenances. 
Free Well. they underſtand the World. W 
Man. Which 1 donot, I confeſs. 


Free. But, Sir, pray believe the Friendſhip I promiſe you, real, Inkae- | 


Toever.I have proteſt to others : Try me, at leaſt. | 
| | . May. 


bevy 
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Man, Why, what wou'd you do for me ? | 
Free. I wou'd fight for you. 
- Man. That you wou'd do for your own Honour, but what elſe? 
Free. I wou'd lend you Money, if I had itt. | 
Man. To, borrow more' of me another fime. That were putting your 
Money to intereſt, an Uſurer wou'd beas good a Friend. But what other 
piece of Friendſhip ? | 
Free. I wou'd ſpeak well of you to your Enemies. | | 
Man. To encourage others to be your Friends, by a ſhew of gratitude; 
but what elſe ? 
"yu Nay, I wou'd not hear you ill ſpoken of behind your back, by my 
Friend. p 
Mean. Nay, then thou'rt a Friend indeed; but it were unreaſonable. to- 
expect it from thee, as the World goes now ; when new-Friends, like new.” 
Miſtrefles, are gor by diſparaging old ones. "TOM 
_ Enter Fidelia. 
But here comes: another, will ſay as much art leaſt, doſt not thou. love-me,. 
deviliſhly too, my little Voluntter, as well as he, or any Man can ?- 
E;d. Better than any Man can love you, my dear Captain. 
Man. Look you there, I told you fo. 7 
F:d. As well as'you do Truth or Honour, Sir; as well, 
Man, Nay, good young Gentleman, enough-for ſhame ; thou haſt heen : 
a-Page, by thy. Flattering and Lying, to one of thoſe praying Ladies, who: 


ove Flattery ſo'well, they are jealous of it, and -wert turn'd -away for ſay- 


ing the ſame things to the old Houlſe-keeper tor ſweet-meats, as you did - 
to your Lady : 'for thou flattereſt every thing, and every-body alike. 

:d. You, dear Sir, ſhou'd not ſuſpe& the truth of wharl ſay of you, 
though to you : Fame, the old Lyer, is believ'd when he: ſpeaks- wonders- 
of you ; you cannot be flattered, Sir, your Merit is unſpeakable. bs 

Man. Hold, hold, Sis, or I ſhall ſuſpett worſe of-you, that you have 
been a Cyfhion-bearer to ſome State Hypocrite, and tutn'd avvay by the - 
Chaplains, for out-flattering their Probation Sermons for a Benefice. ' 

F:d. SuſpeCt me for any thing, Sir, but the- vvant of Love, Faith, and 
ng. to. you, the. bravelt, vvorthieſt of Mankind ; believe me, I cowddie-- 

or you, vir. 

an. Nay, there-you lye, Sir; did I not ſee thee more afraid in the Fight,.., 
than the Chaplain of the Ship, or the Purſer that boughr his place?” 

FE. Can he be ſaid to be atraid, that ventures to Sea vvith you ? 

- Mean. Fie, fie,,no more, I ſhall hate thy Flattery vvorle than thy Covvar-: - 
dife, nay, than thy Bragging: -' as, . | : | 

F:d. Well, I ovvn then I vvas afraid ; mightily afraid; yet for you I vyon'd:* 
be afraid again, an hundred times afraid : dying is ceafing to be afraid, ands: 
that I cou'd do ſure for you, and you'll believe me one day. Weeps. >, 

Free, Poor "Youth, believe his Eyes, if-not- his Tongye : he ſeems.to-: 


ſpeak 'truth-with them... -.. UN, 9, oz iqa 
puſly tronbleſom, "a5 Maydlin Drufikar 


1Otnots} you li 


_ 
ay - - - 
- 
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wt cry, T1 never make thee afraid again; for of all Men, if T had occaſion, 
thou {houd | nor be my Second; ard when 1 go to Sea again, thou ſhalr 
venture thy life no more wirk-me. 

F:4. Why, will you leave me behind then ? 7 
(if you wou'd preſerve my life,-Pm ſure you ſhou'd not) [ A/ide. 

Man. Leave thee behind ! Ay, ay, thou art a hopeful Youth for the ſhore 
only ; here thou wilt live ro be cheriſh'd ty Fortune, and the gteat ones ; 
for thou may'lt eafily come to out-flatter a dull Poet, out-lie a Coffee- 
houſe, - or *Gazet-writer , out-{wear a Knight of the Poſt, out-watch a 
Pimp, cut-fawna Rook, out-promiſe a Love:, out-rail a Wir, and out-brag 
a Sca-Caprain : All this thou can'ft do, tecauſe tthou'rt a Comard, a. 
thing I hate, therefore thou'lt do better with the World than with me, and 
thete are the good courſes you mult take in rhe World. There's good ad- 

vice, at leaſt at parting: Go, and te happy with't. 

Eid. Parting Sir! O let me not hear that diſmal word. 

Man. It my words fiighten thee, begone the ſooner ; for to be plain 
with thee, Cowardnelſs and I canzor dwell together. 

F:d. And Cruelty and Courage never dwell together ſure, Sir. Do nct 
tuin me off to ſhame ard miſery ; for I am helpleſs - and friendleſs. 

Man. Friendleſs! there are halt a icore Friends for rhee then: [| Offers her 
Gold] 1 leave my {cli 10 more: they ll help thee a little. Be gone, go, I 
- ,muſt be cruel to thee (it thou call ſt ir fo) our of Pity. 

F:4. It you wou'd Le cruelly pititul, Sir, letir be with your Sword. and 
not Gold. : Eh Exit. 

> Enter 1 Sailor. 

1 Sai. We have with much ado, tarn'd away two Gentlemen, who told 
us forty times over, their names were Mr. Nove/, and Major O/d/ox. 

Man. Well, ro your Poſt again. - [ Exit Sailor. 
But how come thoſe Puppies coupled always together ? 

Free. O, the Coxcombs keep each other company, to ſhew each other, as 
Novel calls it ; or, as O/dfox ſays, like two Knaves, to whet one another. 

Ma. And ſet another Peoples teeth an edge. 

Enter 2 vailor. 

2. Sail. Here is a Woman, an't like your Honour, ſcolds and buſtles with 
us to come in, as much as a Seaman's Widow at the Navy 0fice : her name 
iS Mrs. Blackacre. | 

Man. That Fiend too ! ; | 

Free. The V Vidow Blackacre, is it not ? that Litigious She Petty-fogger, 
Who is at Law and difference with all the VVorld.; bur I wiſh Icou'd mike 
her agree with me in the Church: they ſay ſhe has. Fifteen hundred pounds a 
Year FTneer, and the care of her Son, that is, the DeſtruQion of his-Eftate. 
_ Man. Her Lawyers, Attornies and Solicitors have Fifteen hundred pounds 
a Year, whil'it ſheis contented to be, poor, to. make other People fo ; tor ſhe 
:s as vexatious as her Father was, the great. Attorney nay,as a dozen Nor- 
folk Attornies, and as implacable an Adverſary, as a V Vite ſuing tor Mimony, 
or a Parſon for-his Tithes z aud the loves an Eaſer-Terin,gr any Terrm,ngt.25 
other Country Ladies do,.. to come, up to;be fine, Cuckold their Hnds 
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and take their Pleaſure, for ſhe has no pleaſure, but in vexing others, and 
is uſually cloath'd and dagled like a Bawd in diſguiſe, purſu'd through Al- 
teys by Sergeants. When ſhe is in Town, ſhe lodges in one of the Inns of 
Chancery, where ſhe breeds her Son, and is her ſelf his Tutorefs in Law- 
French; and for her Country-abode, rho' ſhe has no Eſtate there, ſhe chuſes 
Norfolk. But, bid her come in, with a Pox to her: ſhe is 0/rvia's Kindſivo. 
man, may make me amends for her viſit, by ſome diſcourſe of that 
dear Woman. [ Exzt. Sailor 


Enter Widow Blackacre with a Mantle and a green Bag, and ſeveral Papers 
in the other hand: Jerry Blackacre ber Son, in a Gown, laden with green 


Bags following ber. 


1:d. 1 never had ſo much to do with a Judge's Door-keeper, as with 
yours; but—— | 

Man. Bur the incomparable 0/rv:a, how doesſhe fince I went ? 

Wid. Since you went, my Suit 

Man. Olivia, I ay, is ſhe well? 

WWid. My Suit, if you had not return'd | 

Man. Damn your Suit, how does your Couſin 0/:via ? 

Wid. My Suit, I ſay, had been quite loſt, but now 

Mar. But now where is O/rviaf in Town? for ——— 

IW:id. For to morrow weare to have a Hearing. 

Man, Wou'd you'd let me have a Hearing to day. 

1:d. But why wor't you hear me? 

Man. I am no Judge, and you talk of nothing but Suits ; but pray tell 
me, when did you ſee O/rvia ®& _ - 

Wid. I am no Viſiter, but a Woman of hufineſs, or if I ever viſit, *tis 
oily the Chancery-lane Ladies, Ladies towards the Law ; and not any of 
your lazy, good-tor-nothing Flirts, who cannort- read Law-French, tho* a 
Gallant writ it. Bur, as I was telling you, my Suit FR 

Man. Damn theſe impertinent, vexatious People of Buſineſs, of all Sexes, 
they are ſtill troubling the World with the tedious recitals of their Law- 
Suits: and one can no more ſtop their mouths, than a Wits, when he 
talks of himſelt; or an Intelligencer's, when he talks of other People. 

Wid. And a Pox of all vexatious impertinent Lovers ; they are ſtill per- 
plexing the World wirh the tedious Narrations of their Love. Suits, and 
Diſcourſes of their Miſtrefles :' You are as troubleſom to a poor Widow of 
Buſineſs, as a young Coxcomb Riming Lover. | 

Man. And thou axt- as troubleſom to me, as a Rook to a lofing Game- 
ſer, or a young putter of. Caſes to his Miſtreſs and Sempſtreſs, who has 
love in her head tor another. | 10.3 

Wid. Nay, fince you talk of putting of Caſes, and will not hear me 
pea, hear our Zerry a little; let him put our Caſe to you, for the Try- 
al's to morrow ; .and ſince you are my chief Witneſs, I wou'd have your 
memory refreſh'd, and your judgment inform'd, that you may not giveyour 
Evidence improperly. Speak out _ | | 


Fer. 
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Fer. Yes, fotfooth. Hemh ! Hemh! Fohn-a-Stileg—— 
-- Max. You may talk, young Lawyer, but I ſhall no. more mind you, than 
a hungry Judge does a Cauſe, after the Clock has ſtruck One. 
Free, Nay you'll find him as peeviſh too. | 
Wid. No matter. Ferry, go on. Do you.obſerve it then, Sir, for I think 
T have ſeen you' in a Gown once. Lord, I cou'd hear our Ferry put Caſes 
all day long! Mark him, Sir. 
Fer. Fohn-a-Stiles——no——There are firft, Frz, Pere, and Aple —— 
No, no Ayle, Pere, and Fitz ,, Ayle is. ſeized in Fee of Blackacre ; Fohn-a- 
Stiles difleiſes Ayle , Ayle makes Claim, and the Diſſtiſor dies ; then the. 
Ayle no the Fizz. | | 
IWid. No, the Pere Sirtah. | | 
Fer. O, the Pere: Ay. the Pere, Sir, and the Fizz 
the Pere and the Fitz, Sir, and—— 
Man. Dam Pere, Mere, and Eitz, Sir. _ Re” | 
IWid. No, you are out, Child; here me, Captain, then ; there are Ayle,, 
Pere and Fitz, Ayle is ſeifed in Fee of Blackacre, and being ſoſeiſed, Fobn- 
 a-S1iiles difſeiſes the Ay/e, Ayle makes Claim, and the diſleifor dies ; and 
then the Pere re-enters, the Pere, Sirrah, thePere—{ To Jerry.) And' the Firz 
enters upon the Pere, and the Ay/e brings his Writ of Difſzizen, in the Poſ? ;, 
and the Pere brings his Writ of Diſleizen, in the Pere, and: | 
Man. Carſt thou here this ſtuff, Freeman ? I cou'd as ſoon fuffer a whole # 
noiſe of Flatterers-at a great Man's Levy in the Morning , but thou haſt ſer- 
vil complacency enough to liſten to a quibling Stateſman, in diſgrace, nay, 
and be before-hand with him, in laughing at his dull No-Jeſt; bur I 
XR | . [ Offering to go out. 
Wid. Nay, Sir, hold. Where's the Sub-pena, 7erry? I muſt ſerve you, 
Sir You are requir'd, by- this, to give your Teſtimon 
an. ['1l be forſworn, to be reveng'd on thee. Ex. Manly throwing 
; away the Subpena.. 
1/:d. Get you gone, for a Lawleſs companion; Come, Ferry, I had al- 
molt torgor we were to meet at the Maſters at three : Ler us mind our 
bufineſs ſtill, Child. | y : X 
Fer. I, forſfooth, een ſo gh 
Free. Nay, Madam, now 1 wou'd beg you to hear me a little, a little of 
my bulineſs. 
Wd. 1 have bufinefs of my own calls me away, Sir. 
Free: My bufineſs wou'd prove yours too, dear Madam. | 
W:d. Yours wou'd be ſome ſweet buſineſs, I warrant: What *tis no 
Weſftminfler-Hall buſineſs ? Wou'd you have my advice ? | 
4 No, faith, *tis a little Weſiminfter-Abby buſineſs : I wou'd have your 
conſent. 
 Wid. O fy, fy, Sir; to meAuch diſcourſe, before my dear Minor there ! 
. Fer. Ay, ay, Mother, he wou'd be raking Livery and Seizen of your 
zointure, by digging the Turf; but Fl watch your waters, Bully -1'fac, 
Tome away, Mother, 


no, the Ay/e; no, 


. LEx. Jerry, hailing away his Mother. 
| Janet \ 
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Manet Freeman : Enter to bim Fidelia ; 

Fd. Dear Sir, you have pity ; beget but ſome in your Captain for me. 

Free. Where 1s he? $5 | 

Fid. Within; fwearing, as much as he did in the great Storm, and cur- 
fing you, and ſometimes ſinks intocalms and fighs, and talks of his O/zvza, 

ree. He wou'd never truſt me to ſee her: Is ſhe handſom ? 

Fid. No, if you'll take my word ; but I am not a proper Judge. 

Free. What is ſhe ? 

Fid. A Gentlewoman, I ſuppoſe, but of as mean a Fortune as Beauty ; but 
her Relation wou'd not ſuffer her to go with him to the Ind:es -and his aver- 
fion to this fide of the World, together with the late opportunity of com- 
manding the Convoy, wou'd not let him ſtay herelonger, tho? to enjoy her. 
' Free, He loves her mightily then. | 

F:d. Yes, ſo well, that the remainer of his Fortune ( I hear about five 
or fix thouſand pounds) he has left her, in caſe he had dy'd by the way, or 
before ſhe cou'd prevail with her Friends to follow him, which he expected 
ſhe (hou'd do; and has left behind him his great Bofom-Friend to be her 
Convoy to him. | . | | 

Free. What Charms has ſhe for him, if ſhe be not handfom ? 

Fd. He fancies her, I ſuppoſe, the only Woman of Truth and Sincerity 
in the World. | ; | 

Free. No Common Beauty, I confeſs. | 
_ F:4. Or elſe ſure he wou'd not have trufted her with ſo greata ſhare of 
his Fortune, in his abſence ; I ſuppoſe (fince his late loſs) all he has. 

Free. Why, has he left it in her own cuſtody ? 

F:d. I am told ſo. : 

Free. Then he has ſhewed Love to her indeed, in leaving her, like an old. 
Husband that dies as ſoon as he has made his Wife a good Jointure; but PlI 
go into him, and ſpeak for you, and know more from him of his 0/:v1a. 


[ Exit. 
| Manet Fidelia ſola. 
Fd. His 07rvia indeed, his happy O/rvza, 
Yet ſhe was left behind, when I was with him ; | 
But ſhe was ne'er out of his Mind or Heart. | 1 
She has told him ſhe lov'd him ; I have ſhew'd it, 
And durſt not tell him fo, till I had done, 
Under this hahir, ſuch convincing As 
Of loving Friendſhip for him, that through it 
'He firſt might find out both my Sex and Love, 
And, when F'd have him from his fair O/zvza. 
And this bright World of artful Beauties here, 
Might then have hop'd, he wou'd have look'd on me 
Amongſt the footy Indians , and I cou'd 
To chooſe there live his Wife, where Wives are forc'd 
To live no longer, when their Husbands die. | 
Nay, what's yet worſe, to ſhare *em whilſt they live 
With many Rival Wives. But here he comes, | 
| .C 2 And 
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And I muſt bp keepout of his fight, not | 


To loſe it for ever. + | | 
Enter Manly and Freeman: 

Free, But what ſtrange Charms has ſhe that cou'd make you love? 
an. Strange Charms indeed! She has Beauty enough tocall in queſtion 
her Wit or Vertue, and -her Form wou'd make a ftarv'd Hermit a Raviſher ; 
yet her Vertue, -and ConduCt, wou'd preſerve her from the ſubtil Luſt of a 
amper'd Prelate. She is fo perieCt a Beauty, that Art cou'd not better it, 
-nor AﬀeQon deform it ; yet all this is norhing. Her tongueas well as face, 
neer knew artifice :.- nor ever did her words or looks contradiC fer heart : 
She is all truth, and hates the lying, masking, daubing VVorld, as Ido; tor 
which I love her, and for which 1 think ſhe diflikes not me: tor ſhe has 
often ſhut out of her converſation, for mine, rhe gaudy fluttering Parrors of 
the Town, Apes, and Ecchoes of Men only, and-refus'd their common place 
chat, flattery, and ſubmiſhons, to be ertertain'd with my ſullen blunt- 
nels, and honeſt love. And, laſt of all, ſwore tome, fince her Parents wou'd 
not ſuffer her to go with me, ſhe wou'd ſtay behind . for no other Man; 


[Extt.. 


but follow me, without their leave; if.not to be obtaind. Which Oath—- 


Free. did you think the wou'd keep ? $5 x 
Man. Yes; for ſhe is not (I tell you) like other Women, but can keep 
her promiſe, tho* ſhe has ſworn to keep it; but that ſhe might the better 
keep it, Ileft her the valne of five or fix thouſand Pounds, for Womens 


wants are generally their moſt importunate Solicitors to Love or Marriage. 


' Free, And Money ſummons Lovers, more than Beauty, and augments 
but their importunity, and their number ; ſo makes ir the harder for a 


Woman to deny *em. For my part, I am for the French Maxim, if you 


wou'd have your Female SubjeQs Loyal, keep 'em- poor : but, in ſhort, that 
your Miſtreſs may not marry, you have given her a Portion. 


Man. She had given me her heart firſt, and I am ſatisfied with the ſecu- 


xity : I can never doubt her truth and conſtancy. 

Free. It ſeems you do, fince you are fain to bribe it with Money. But 
how come you to be ſo diffident of the Man that ſays he loves you, and 
not doubt the VVoman that ſays it? G | 

Man. I ſhcu'd (I confeſs) doubt the love of any other VVoman but her, 
as I do the friend{hip of any other Man but him 1 have truſted ; but I have 
fach proofs of their Faith, as cannotdeceive me. . 

Free. Cannot ! 

Afar. Not but I know, that generally, no. Man can be a great Enemy, but 
under the name of Friend ; and if you are a Cuckold, it is your Friend only. 
that makes you ſo; for your Enemy isnot admitted to your houſe: If you. 
are cheated in your Fortune, *tis your Friend that does it ; for your Enemy 
is not made your Truſtee: If your Honour, or Good Name be injur'd, *tis 

our Friend that does it ſtill, becauſe your Enemy is not believ'd againſt you.. 
herefore I rather chuſe to go where honeſt down-right Barbarity is pro- 
feſt, where men devour one another like generous hungry Lions and Tygers, 
mort like Crocodiles ; where they think the Devil white, of our complexion, 
and I am already 10 far an Indian: But if your weak Faith doubts this 
| miracle 
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miraclevfa Woman, come along withme, and believe, and thou wilt find hex 
fo handſow, | that thou who art ſomuch my Friend, wilt have a mind to lie 
with her, and ſo wilt not fail to diſcover whar her Faith and thine is.to me. 
When we're in Love, the great Adverſity,.. 

Our Friends and Miſtreſſes at once we try 


Finis Aus Primi. . 


ACT IL SCENE L 
| Olivia's Lodgrng. | % 
* Enter Olivia, Eliza, Letticg. 


O1tv. H- Coufin what a World 'tis we live in! Fam fo weary of it 
A Eliz. Truly, Couſin, I can find no fault with ir, buvthat we: 
cannot always live int, tor I can never be weary of ir. 

Orv. O hideous ! you cannot be in earneſt ſure,” when you fay you: like- 
the filthy' World. ; 

Eliz. You cannot be-in earneſt ſure, when you ſay you diſlike it.. 

Oliv. You are a very cenſorious Creature, I find. | 

 E:2. 1 muſt confeſs I think we Women as often diſcover where we love: 
by railing ; as Men when they lye, by their ſwearing ;. and the World is: 
but a conſtant keeping Gallant, whom we fail: not to.quarrel with, when 
any thing croſles us, yer cannot part with't for our hearts. 

Lett. A Gallant indeed, Madam, whom Ladies firſt make jealous; and:then: 
varrel with it for being ſo for if, by her diſcretion, a Lady be talk'd of 
or a Man, ſhe cries preſently, * T:s a Cex/orious World; if, by. hes vaniry; 

the intrigue be found out, T's a prying malicions World:,and-if, by her ovets- 
fondneſs, the Gallant. proves unconſtant, *Ts a falſe World, and-if; by her 
nigardlineſs, the Chamber-maid tells, *I;s a perfidieus. World :but thar, Fm. 
ſare, your Ladyfhip' cannot fay of the World yet, as bad as *tis.. 

Olrv. But I may ay, *Tis a very impegtinent World. Hold your peace: 
And, Coufin, if the. World. be a Gallant, *tis ſuch an ane as is ny averſion:. 
= name it no more. 

liz. But is it poſſible the World, which has fuch variety. of Charms for 
ether Women, can have none for you ? Let's ſee——firſt, what.dy'e. think 
of Dreffing and fine Cloaths? £ 

Olrv. Dreffing ! Fie, fie, *tis my averſion. But come hither, you Dowdy ;- 
methinks you might have oper'd this Toure better: O hideous! L cannot- 
ſuffer it! d'ye. ſee how't fits? | ; 

Eliz. Well enough, Coulin, if Dreſſing be your averſion. | | 

Oltv. *Fis ſo :. And for variety of rich. Cloaths, they are. more my averſion::. -- 

Lere. Ay, *tis becauſe your Ladyſhip wears 'em too long, for indeed... 
Gown, like a Gallant, grows one's avertion, by having too much of it.. 

| | eta Ops. 


——— 


14. THE PEAIN-DEALER. - 


- Days Coufin, and within this Month have made ſome fix more. 
 » El;z. Then your averſion to 'em is not altogether ſo great. 
Olro. Alas! *ris for my Woman only I wear 'em, Couſin. 
Let. It it be bu#for me only, Madam, pray do not wear 'en. 
E/:z, But what dy'e think of Viſits ——— Balls 
:Olrv. O, I deteſt em. 
liz. Of Playes. 
Otio- } abominate *em..: Filthy, obſcene, hideous things. 
.Eliz. What fay you to Ma/querading in the Winter, and Hide-Park in 
.the Summer? | | : | 
_ Oro. Infipid pleaſures T taſte not. 


_ 


 .Elizs. Nay, if you are for more ſolid Pleafures, what think you of a rich 


young Husband ? 
Ot. O horrid! Marriage! what a Pleaſure you have found out ! I nau- 
Tete it of all things. | 
Lex. But what does your Ladyſhip think then of a liberal, handſam, 


young kpver ? 
Orv. A handſom, young Fellow, you Impudent ! Be gone, out of my 
Fight; name a handſom young Fellow to me? Foh, a hideous handſom 


young Fellow I abominate. { Spits. 


E/:z, Indeed! But ler's ſee will nothing pleaſe you 2 whar dy'e 
think of the Court ? | 

Ov. How ? the Court! the Court, Couſin! my averſion, my averſion, 
any averſion of all avertions. | 

 Elzz, How ? the Court! where | 

Oliv. Where Sincerity is a quality as out of faſhion, and as unproſperous, 
-aS Baſhfulneſs; I cou'd not laugh at a Quibble, tho' it where a fat Privy 
*Councellor's ; nor praiſe a Lord's ill Verſes, tho? I where my ſelf the Sub- 
Je&; nor an old Lady's young looks, tho' I whftere her Woman; nor fit to 
avain young S:m:/e-maker, tho? he flatterd me ; in ſhort; I cord not glote 
npona Man when he comes into a Room, and laugh at him when he goes 
out ; I cannot rail at the abſens, to flatter the ſtanders by, I 

El:z. Well, but railing now is ſo common, that *ris no more Malice, but 
- the faſhion; and the abſent think they are no more the worſe tor being 

Tail'd at, than the preſent think they're the betrer for being flatter'd : 
And for the Court . 

Olrv. Nay, do not defend the Court ; for you'll make me rail at it, like 
2 truſting Citizen's Widow. 

Eliz. Or like a Hol/barn-Lady, who cou'd not get into the laſt Ball, or 
was owt of countenance in the Drawing-room the laſt Sunday of ker ap- 
perance there; for none rail at the Courr, but thoſe who cannot get into 
it, or elſe who are ridiculous when they are there, and I ſhall ſuſpe& you 
were laugh'd at, when you were laſt there, or wou'd be a-Maid of Honour. 

Oro. I a Maid of Honour! To be a Maid of Honour were yet of all 
things my averſion. | 

Elz. In what ſenſe am I to underſtand you! Bat, in fine, by the Word 
Averfion, I'm ſure you dillemble; tcr I never knew Woman yet that usd 
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Ol. Infatiable Creature! Tl be ſworn I have had this not above three | 
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&, who did not. Come our tongues bely our hearts, more thanour Pocket- 
glaſſes do our faces; but methinks we ought to leave off difſembling; fince 
ris grown of no uſe to us; for all wiſe obſervers underſtand us now a- 
days, as they do Dreams, Almanacks, and Dutch Gazetres, by the contrary : 
And a Man no more believes a Woman, when ſhe ſays ſhe has an Averfion 
for him. than when ſhe ſays ſhe'll cry our. | | 

Oliv. O filthy, hideous! Peace, Coufin, or your diſcourſe will be my 
Averſfion; and you may b<=lieve me. | 
' Els. Yes, for if any thing be a Woman's Averſion, *tis Plain-dealing 
from another Woman: and perhaps that's your quarrel to the World, 
for that will talk, as your Woman fays. 


Oliv. Talk, not of me ſure; for what Men dolI converſe with 2 What: 


Viſits doT admit? 
Enter Boy. 

Boy. Here's the Gentleman ro wait upon you, Madam. | 

O:tv. On me ! you little, unthinking Fop, d'ye know what you ſay ? 

Boy. Yes, Madam, *tis theGentleman that comes every day to you, who—- 

Olrov. Hold your peace, you heedleſs little Animal, and get you gone. 
This Country ' Boy, Coufin, takes my Dancing-Maſter, Taylor, or the. 
ſpruce Millener, for Viſiters. Exit Boy. 

Let. No, Madam, *tis Mr. Nove/, Pm ſure, by his talking 1o loud: 'F 
know his voice too, Madam. 

Orv, You know nothing, you Butfle-headed, ſtupid Creature you ; you: 
wou'd make my Coulin believe I receive Vifits ; But if it be Mr.—what:: 
did you call him? , | 

Let. Mr. Nove!, Madam, he that—— 

Oliv. Hold your peace, I'll hear nomore of him ;-burt if it be your Mr.—- 
(I car't think of his name again) I ſuppoſe he has follow'd my Coufin hither... 

Eliz. No, Coufin, I will not rob you of the Honour of the Viſit :. *tis. 
to you Confin, -for I know him not. 

/v. Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my Honour, Ccufin 34 bes 
ſides, han't I told you, that Viſits, and the buſineſs of Viſits, Flattery, and: 
DetraQtion, are my Averſion ? Dye think than I wou'd admir ſuch a. 
Coxcomb as he is? who, rather than not rail, will rail. at theDead, _ 
whom none ſpeak ill of; and rather than not flatter, will flatter the Poets 
of the Age, whom none will flatter; who affets Novelty as much as the 
Faſhion; and is as fantaſtical as changeable and as well known as the Fa-- 
ſhion; who likes nothing, but what is new; nay, wou'd chuſe to have. 
his Friend, or his Title, a new one. In fine he is my Averfion. | 

El:z. I find you do know him, Couſin, at leaft, have heard of him. 

Olro. Yes, now I remember, Ihave heard of him. 

Eliz. Well; but fince he is ſuch a Coxcomb, for Heaven's fake, let him 
not come up ; tell him, Mrs. Lertice, your Lady is not within. 

Oliv. No, Lettice, tell him my Copſin is here, and that he may comeup: . 
for notwithſtanding Idereſt the fight of him, you may like his converſation . 
and tho' I wou'd uſe him ſcurvily I will not be rude to you, in my own - 
Lodging; fince he has follow'd you hither, let him comeup, I ſay, 


Eliz. ; 
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. El:z. Very fine! Pray ler him go to the Devil, I ay, for me: I know 
him not, nordefire it. Send him away, Mrs. Lettzce. 
Oliv. Upon -my word, ſhe ſhar't: I muſt diſobey your Commands, to 
comply with your deſires, call him up, Lezr:ce. | 
E/:s. Nay Fl ſwear ſhe ſhall not ſtir on that Errand. { Holds Lettice. 
 __ Oro. Well, then, I'll call him my {elf for you, finceyou will have ir ſo. 
Mr. Novel. [Calls out at the door |Sir, Sir. 
Enter Novel. 
Novel. Madam, I beg your pardon, perhaps you were bufie : I did not 


-” think you had company with, you. | 


Els. Yet he comes to me, Conlin! _ [ Afde. 
Oliv. —— Chairs there. [ They /it. 


Nov. Well; but, Madam, d'ye know whence I come now ? 

07v. From ſome melancholly place I warrant, Sir, fince they have loſt 
your good company. 

El:z. So. 


Nev. From a Place, where they have treated me, at dinner, with ſo 


much civility and kindneſs, a Pox on *em, that I cou'd hardly get away to 
you, dear Madam. ; : 

Ov. You have a way with you ſo new, and obliging, Sir. 

El:z, You hate Flattery, Coufin ! [ Apart to Olivia. 

Nov. Nay faith, Madam d'ye think my way new? then you are obli- 
ging, Madam. I muſt confefs, I hate imitation, to do any thing like other 
People: All that know me, do me the Honour to ſay, I am an Originial, 
Faith; but, as I was ſaying, Madam, I have been treated to day, with all 
the ceremony and kindneſs imaginable, art my Lady Autums; but the nau- 
ſeous old Womea at the upper end of her Table 

_ Olw. Revives the old Grecian Cuſtom, of ſerving in a Deaths-head with 

their Banquets. 

Nov. Ha! ha! fine, juſt 7faith ; nay, and new : *tis like eating with the 
Ghoſt in the Libertine ; ſhe wou'd frighten a Man from her dinner, with 
her hollow invitation, and ſpoil one's ſtomach. 


, 
- 


Oliv. To Meat or Women. I deteft her hollow Cherry-cheeks , ſhe 


1ooks like an old Coach new painted : affeting an unſeemly ſmugnz1s, 
whiPſt ihe is ready to drop in peices. 


El:z, You hate DetraCtion I ſee, Couſin! _ [Apart zo Olivia. 
Nov. But the filly old Fury, whil'{ ſhe afteAts to look like a Woman 
of this Age, talks —— | 


Otrv. Like one of the laſt; and as paſſionately as an old Courtier, who 
has out-liv'd his Office. 

Nov. Yes, Madam; but pray let megiveyou her CharaQter. Then ſhe 
never counts her Age by the Years, but—— | 

Orv. By the Maſques ſhe has liv'd to ſee. 


Nov. Nay then, Madam, I fee you think. a little harmleſs railing too 


great a pleaſure tor any but ayer lelf, and therefore I've done. _ 
Oro. Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had. there at dinner. 
Nov. It you wou'd hear me, Madam. | 
I Olro, 
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force his jeſt upon you ; and 1 hate a jett that's torc'd upon a Man, as much 
-asa Glals. -Þ 6 j 1 | 


—— 
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01rv. Moſt patiently : ſpeak, Sir. <p = 

-Nov. Then, we had her Daughter——' 

Ol:o. Ay, her Daughter, the very diſgrace to good cloaths, which ſhe al- 
ways wears, but to heighten her deformity, not mend it ; for ſhe is ſtill 
moſt ſplendidly; gallantly ugly, and looks like an 111 piece of daubing in a 
rich Frame. : | 

Nov. So ! But have you done with her, Madam ? and can you ſpare 
her to me a little now ? 

Olry, Ay, ay, vir. MOT 

Nov. Then, ſhe is like—— ; | | 

Orv. She is you'd ſay, like a City Bride, the greater Fortune, but not 
the greater Beauty for her dreſs. 

Nov. Well ; yer have you done, Madam ? Then ſhe 

O79, Then ſhe beftows as unfortunately on her Face, all the graces in 
faſhion, as the languiſhing eye, the hanging or peuting lip ; but as the 
Fool is never more provoking, than when he aims at Wit, the ill-favour'd of 
our Sex are never more nauſeous than when they wou'd be Beauties, adding 
to their natural deformity, the artificial uglineſs of afteQarion. 

Eliz. So, Coufin, I find ohe may have a collection of all ones acquain- 
tances Pictures as well at your houſe, as' at Mr. Lely's; only the difference 
is, there we find 'em much handſomer than they are, and like ; here much 
uglier, and like : and you are the firſt of the profeſhon of PiQture-drawing 
] ever knew without flatrery. | 

0/70. I draw after the life z do no body wrong, Couſin. 

El;z, No, you hate flattery and detraQion |! 

Oliv. Bur, Mr. Novel, who had you beiides at dinner ? 

Nov. Nay, the Devil take me if I tell you, unleſs you will allow me the 
priviledge of railing in ny rurn-; but, now I think on'rt, the Women ought 
to be your Provigce, as the Men are mine : and you muſt know we had him 
whom 

O/rv. Him, whom 
_ Nov. What, invading me already ? And giving the character, before 
yon know the Man? : 

E/;z, No, that is not fair, tho? it be uſual. 

O/iv. Þ beg your pardon, Mr. Nove/, pray go on. 

Nov. Then, I ſay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, who is at home where- 
{oe'er he comes. | ; 

Olro, Ay, that fool EY 

Nov. Nay, then Madam, your Servant : I'm gone. Taking a Fool out 
of ones mouth, is worſe than taking the Bread out of ones mouth. 

' 0O/rv. I've done, your pardon, Mr. Nove/, pray proceed. 

Nov. I ſay, the Rogue, that he may be the only Wit in company, will 
ler no Body elle talk, and: | 5H 

O!rv, Ay, thoſe Fops who love to talk all themſevles, are of all things 
my Averſion. | ; | 

Nov. Then you'll let me ſpeak, Madam, ſure. The Rogue, I fay, will 


- 


Elz. 
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Eliz. Why, I hope, Sir, he-does not expeft a man of your temperance 
in jeſting ſhou'd do him reaſon ? 
Nov. What, interruption from this {ide too ! I muſt then 
i [ Offers to riſe, Olivia Holds bin. 
Olrv. No, Sir,,——You mutt know , Coufin, that Fop he means, tho' he 
- talks*only ro be commended, will not give you leave to do't. > 
Nov. Bur, Madam 
Oliv. He a Wit ! hang him, he's only an Adopter of ſtragling Jefſts, 
and fatherleis Lampoons , by the credit of which, he ears at good Tables, 
and 1o like rhe barren Beggar-Noman lives by borrow'd Children.. 
Nov. Madam ——— MN ; 
O/rv. And never was Author of any thing, but his news ; but that is 
THI} all his own. 
Nov. Madam, pray—— | 
Olro. An eternal Babler ; and makes no more uſe of his ears, than a 
Man that fits at a Play by his Miſtreſs, or in Fop-corner : he's, in fine, a 
baſe detraQiing Fellow, and is my averſion. But who elſe prythee, Mr. No- 
vel, was there with you ? Nay, you ſhan't ſtir. b”- 
Nov. I beg your pardon, Madam, I cannot ſtay in any place, where I'm 
not allow'd a little-Chriſtian liberty of railing. 
Oliv. Nay, prithee, Mr. Novel, ſtay ; and tho* you ſhouw'd rail at me, ! 
wou'd hear you with patience; prythee who elſe was there with you ? 
* Nov. Your Servant, Madam. © __ 
Oliv. Nay, prythee tell us, Mr. Nove/, prythee do. 
Nov. We had no body elſe. 
 Othiv. Nay, faith I know you had. Come, my Lord P/auſible was there 
too, who is, Coulin, a 
Eliz. You need not tell me what he is, Coufin ; for I know him to be a 
civil, good natur'd, harmleſs Gentleman, that ſpeaks well of all the World, 
and is always in good humour, and——— 
Ohio. Hold, Couſin, hold. I hate detraQtion ; but I muſt tell you, Coufin, 
his civility is cowardiſe ; his good nature, want of wit ; and he has neither 
courage nor ſence to rail : And for his being always in humour, *tis becauſe 
he is never diffatisf'd with himſelf: In fine, he is-my averſion ; and I never 
admit his Viſits beyond my Hall. | 
Nov. No, he viſit you ! Dam him, cringing, grinning Rogue; it Iſhould 
= him coming up to you, I wou'd make bold to kick him down again. 
465 Hock , 


Enter my Lord Plauſible. 
My dear Lord, your-moſt humble Servant. 
| { Riſes, and ſalutes Plaufible, and kiſſes him. 
E/iz. So, I find kiſſing and railing ſucceed each other with the angry Men, 
as well as with the angry Women; and their quarrels are like Love quarrels, 
fince abſence is the only cauſe of them ; for as ſoon as the Man appears a- 
gain, they are over. [ A/aae. 
L. Plauf. Your moſt faithful, humble Servant, generous Mr. Nove! ; and, 
Madam, I am your-eternal Slave, and kiſs your fair hands; which 1 _ done 
0oner 


——_——_ 


UMI) 


oe ere 


The PLAIN-DEALER. 19 
ſooner, according to your commands, but | 

01:v. No excuſes, my Lord. 

E!is. What, you ſent for him then, Couſin? Apart. 

Nov. Ha ! invited! | Aſide, 

Oliv. I know you muſt divide your ſelf; for your good company is too 
general a good, to be engrols'd by any particular Friend. | y 

L. Plauf. O Lord, Madam, my Company ! your moſt obliged, faithful, 
humble Servant; but I cou'd have brought you good Company indeed, for 
I parted at your Door, with two of the worthieſt, braveſt Men——— 

0/0. Who were they, my Lord ? 

Nov. Who do you call the worthieſt, braveſt Men, pray ? 

L. Plauſ. O the wileſt, braveſt Gentlemen ! Men of ſuch Honour, and 
Vertue ! of ſuch good Qualities ! Ah 

E/;z2. This is a Coxcomb, that ipeaks ill of all People a difterent way, 
and libels every Body with dull Praiſe, and commonly in the wrong Place, 
{0 makes his Panegyricks abuſive Lampoons.  [Afede. 

0/rv. But pray let me. know who they were. | 

L. Plauſ. Ah! ſuch Patterns of Herotck Vertue ! ſuch 

Nov. Well but who the Devil were they ? | 

L. P/auſ. The Honour of our Nation, the glory of our Age, ah ! I 
cou'd dwell a Twelvemonth on their Praiſe ; which indeed I might ſpare 
by telling their Names : Sir Zobz Current, and Sir Richard Court-Title, 

Nov. Court- Title ! Ha, ha. 

Oliv. And Sir Fobn Current ! Why will you keep ſuch a Wretch com- 

any, my Lord? 

L. Plauſ. Oh, Madam, ſeriouſly you are a little too ſevere, for he is a 
Man of unqueſtion'd Reputation in every thing. | 

Orv. Yes, becauſe he endeavours only with the Women, to paſs for. a 
Man of Courage ; and with the Bullies, for a Wit ; with the Wits, for a 
Man of buſineſs ; and with the Men of buſineſs, tor a Favourite at Court : 


and at Court, for good City-ſecurity. 


Nov. And for Sir Richard, he ; 

L. Plauſ. He Loves your choice, pick'd company ; Perſons that—— 

0:0. He loves a Lord indeed ; but . | 

Nov. Pray, dear Madam, let me have but a bold ſtroke or two at his 
Picture. He loves a Lord, as you ſay, tho—— | 

O0/:v. Tho' he borrow'd his Money, and ne'er paid him again. 

Nov. And wou'd b<ſpeak a Place three Days before at the back-end of a 
Lords Coach, to Hide-park. | 

T. Pax. Nay, faith, ifaith, you are both tco ſevere. 

Oro. Then, to ſhew yet more his Paſſion for Quality, he makes love to 
that tulſom Coach-load of Honour, my Lady Good!y ;, tor he is always at 
her Lodging. | 

T.. P/zuf. Becaule it is the Conventicle-Gallant, the Meering-houſe of all 


the fair Ladies, and glorious Supertine Beauties of the Town. 


Nov. Very tine Ladies ! there's firit— | 
O/ro, Her Honour, as fat as an Hoſtels. | 
W 2 L. Plauf. 
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| L. Plauſ. She is ſomething plump indeed, a goodly,comely.graceful perſon. 
Nov. Then there's my Lady Frances, what d'ye calFer ? ugly=—= ; 

-* Ohrv. As a Citizens lawiully begotten Daughter. - h 

L. Plauf, She has Wit in abundance ; and the handſomeſt heel, elbow, 
and tip of an ear, you ever. ſaw. | | 
Nov. Heel, and elbow ! ha, ha! And there's my Lady Betty you know——- 
'Olw. As {lutriſh,; and Vatternly, as an Ir;/Þ Woman bred in France. - 
'*L<-P/2/. Ah; all the has hings with a looſe Air'indeed, and becoming 
negligence." NEE FE eb 
El:z. You ſee all faults with Lovers eyes, I find, my Loyd. 
L. Plauſ. Ah, Madam, your moft obliged, faithful, humble Servant to 
command ! But you can ſay nothing ſure againſt the Superfine Miſtreſ—— 
Oliv. I know who you mean, She is as cenforivus and detrafting a Jade, 
as:a ſuperrannuated Sinner. | | ; 
£ £3 Pla. She has a imart way of Raillery, *tis confeſt. 
\Nov, And then. tor Mrs. Grideline. 
EL. Plauſ. She I'm 1ure is s 
O/rv. One that never ſpoke ill of any Body. *tis confeſt ; for ſhe is as filent 
in converſation as a Country-Lover, and no better company than a Clocks or 
a Weather-glaſs ; for if ſhe ſounds, *tis bur once an hour, to put you in mind 
ofthe time of Day, or tell you *rwill be cold or hot, rain or ſhow. 
L. Pau. Ah, poor Creature ! ſhe's extreamly good and modeſt. 
Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin, ſhe's —— 
Olro. As proud as a Churchman's Wite. 
L. Plau/. She's a Woman of great ſpirit and honour, and will not make 
ker {elf cheap, *tis true. | 
Nov. Then Mrs. Hoyder, that calls all People by their Sirnames, and is----- 
Olro. As familiar a Duck ——— iN ; 
Nov. As an AQtreſs in the Tyring Room. There I was once before-hand 
with you, Madam. | 
L. Plauſ. Mrs. Hoyden ! a poor, aftable, good-natur'd Soul : *But the Di- 
vine Mrs. Trifle, comes thither too :- fure her beauty, vertue, and conduc, 
you can ſay nothing to ? | 
Olro. No! 
Nov. No! pray let me ſpeak, Madam. 
Olzv. Firſt, can any one be call'd beautiful that ſquints? 
L. Plauſ. Her eyes languiſh a little I own. : 
Nov. Languiſh ! ha, ha. | 
Oliv. Languiſh ! Then, for her conduCt, ſhe was ſeen at the Country-Wife, 
after the firſt day. There's for you, my Lord. | 
L. Plauſ. But, Madam, ſhe was not ſeen to uſe her Fan all:the Play long, 
rurn afide her head,or by a conſcious bluſh, diſcover more guilt than modeſty. 
O/rv. Very fine ! then you think a Woman modeſt, that ſees the hide- 
ous Country-Wife, without bluſhing, or publiſhing her deteftarion of it ? 
D'ye hear him, Coufin ?. | 
Eliz. Yes; and am, I muſt confeſs, ſomething of his opinion, and think, 
that as an over-captious Fool at a Play, by endeayouring to ſhew the Au- 
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thor's want of Wit, expoſes his own to more cenſure : ſo may a Lady call 
her own modeſty in queſtion, by publickly cavilling with the Poets ; for 
all thoſe grimaces of honour, and artificial modeſty, diſparage a Woman's 
real Vertue, as much as the uſe of white and red does the natural complex- 
ion ; and you mult uſe very, very little, if you wou'd have it thought your 
Own. 

0/iv. Then you wou'd have a Woman of Honour with paſſive looks, ears, 
and tongue, undergo all the hideous obſcenity ſhe hears at natty Plays ?- 

Eliz. Truly I think a Woman betrays her want of modeſty, by ſhewing 
it publickly in a Play-houſe, as much as a Man does his want of courage by 
a quarrel there ; for the truly modeſt and ſtout fay leaſt, and are leaſt ex- 
ceptious, eſpecially in publick. 

Oliv. O hideous ! Coufin, tkis cannot be your opinion ; but you are one 
af thoſe who have the confidence to pardon the filthy Play. 

El/;z. Why, what is there of ill. in't, fay you ? 

0/70. O ty, fy, fy, wou'd you put me to the bluſh anew ? call all the 
blood into my face again ? But to fatishe you then, firſt the clandeſtine ob- 
ſcenity in the very name of Horner. 

Ehz. Truly, *tis ſo hidden, I cannotfind it out, I confeſs. * 
| Oliv, O horrid ! does it not give you the rank conception, or image of 
a Goat, or Town-Bull, or a Satyr ? ' nay, what is yet a tilthier Image than 
all the reſt, that of an Eunuch ? | 

'Eliz. What then? I can think otaGoar, a Bull, os Satyr, without any hurt. 

0/:v. I, but, Couſin, one cannot ſtop there. 

El:z, 1 can, Coulin. 

O/rv. Ono ; for when you have thole nithy Creatures in your head once, 
the next thing you think, is what they do; as iter detiling of honeſt Mens 
Beds and Couches, Rapes upon fleeping and waking Country-Virgins, under 
Hedges and on Haycocks : nay, further | 

E/:3. Nay ; no farther, Couſin, we have enough of your Comment on 
the Play, which will make you more aſham'd thai the Play it felf. _ 

O/rv. O, believe me, *tis a filthy Play, and you may take my -Word for 
a filthy Play, as ſoon as anothers , but the filthieſt thing in that Play, or a- 
ny other Play, iSs— | 

E!l:iz. Pray keep it to your {elf, if it be. 

Olzv. No, faith, you ſhall know it, I'm reſolv'd to make you out of love 
with the Play, I 1ay, the lewdeſt, filthieft thing, i his Cheza ; nay, I will 
never forget the beattly Author his China : he has quite taken away the re- 
putation of poor Ch772 it felt, and ſully'd the moſt innocent and pretty Fur- 
niture of a*Ladies Chamber, infomuch that I was fain to break all my de- 
fil'd Veflels. You ſeel have none left ; nor you, 1 hope: 

E1z. You'll pardon me, I cannot think the worſe of my China, for that 
of the Play-houle. | | 

O/rv. Why, you will not keep any now ſure ! *tiz now as unfir an orna- 
ment for a Ladies Chamber, as the PiEtures that cone from Ira/y, and other 
hot Countries, as appeats by their nudities, which I always cover, or ſnatch 
out, whereſoe're I tind 'em. But Cha! out upon't, filthy Chino, naſty, de- 
bauch'd China ! Eliz, 
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El:z, All this will not put me out of conceit with China, nor the Play, 


which is Atted to day, or another of the ſame beaſtly Author's, as you call 


him, which [II go ſee. | 
Okv. You will not fure! nay, you ſha* not venture your Reputation by 
going, and mine by leaving me alone with two Men here : nay, you'll dif: 
oblige me for ever, it— - [ Pulls ber back. 
' Eliz. I ftay ! your Servant. [ Exit Eliza. 
Oliv. Wel! bur, my Lord, tho? you juſtifie every body, you cannot in 


_ earneſt uphold ſo beaſtly z Writer, whoſe Ink is fo ſmurty, as one may fay. 


L. Plauf. Faith, I dare ſwear the Poor Man did nor think to diſoblige 
the Ladies, by any amorous, fotr, paſſionate, luſcious ſaying in his Play. 

Olro. Fy, my Lord ; bur what 'think you, Mr. Novel, ot the Play ? tho? 
I know you are a Friend to all that are new. | 

Nov. Faith, Madam, 1 muſt contels, the new Plays wou'd not be the worſe 
for my advice, but I cou'd never get the filly Rogues, the Poets, ro mind what 
I fay ; but I'll rell you what Countcl I gave the furly Fool you ſpoke of: 

Olrv. What was't ?' | | 

Nov. Faith, to put this Play in KRirhme ; for Rithme, you know often 
makes myltical Nonſcence pats with the Criticks tor Wit, and a double 
Meaning Saying with the Ladies, for ſoft, tender, and. moving Paſſion. But 
now I talk of Paſſion, I ſaw your old Lover this morning Captain 

| | Whiſpers. 
Enter Captain Manly, Freeman, and Fidelia ſtanding behind. 

-Olrv. Nhom ? nay, you need not whiſper. 

Man. We are luckily got hither unobſerv'd : How ! in a cloſe con- 
rerſation with theſe ſuppleRaſcals, the Out-caſts oft Sempſtreſles ſhops ? 

Free. Faith, pardon her, Captain, that fince ſhe cou'd no longer be en- 
tertain'd with your manly bluntneſs, and honeſt Love, ſhe takes up with 
the pert Chat and Common-place flattery of theſe fluttering Parrots of the 
Town, Apes and Ecchoes ct-Men only. 

Man. Do not you, Sir, play the Eccho too, mock me, dally with my 
own words, and how your Jelt as impertinent as they are. | 

Free. Nay, Captain 

Fid. Nay, Lieutenant, do not excuſe her, methinks ſhe looks very kind- 
ly upon *em both, and ſeems to be pleas'd with whar that Fool there ſays to 
her. | | 

Man. You lye, Sir, anl hold your peace, that I may not be provok'd to 
give you a worſe reply. - 

Olrv. Manly teturn'd, d'ye ſay ! And ighe fate ? 


[Whiſpers to Plauſible. . 
Man. She yet ſeems concern'd for my ſafety, aud perhaps they are ad- 
mitted now here but for their news of ane ; for. intelligence indeed is the 
common Paſsport of nauſeous Fools, when they go their round of good 
Tables and tioules. bk” | 
-O/v. 1 heard of his aghting only, without particulars, and confeſs I al- 
ways lov'd his Brutal Courage, becauſe ir made me hope it might rid me + 
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his more Brutal Love. | | 

Man. What's that ? | [Apert. 

Olro. But is he at laſt return'd, d'ye ſay, unhurt ? 

Nov. Ay faith, without doing his buſineſs; for the Rogue has been theſe two 
years pretending to a wooden Leg, which he wou'd take from Fortune, as 
kindly as the Staff of a larſhalof Erance,and rather read his Name in a Gazer. 

O/rv. Than in the Entail of ® good Eſtate. | 

Man. 50! [ A/rae. 

Nov. I have an Ambition, I muſt confeſs, of loſing my heart, before ſuch 
a fair Enemy as your felt, Madam, bur that filly Rogues ſhou'd be ambitious 
of loſing their Arms, and | 

ON. Looking like a pair of Compaſſes. 

Nov. But he has no ule of his Arms, but to ſet 'em on Kimbow., for he 
never pulls of his Hart, at leaſt not to me, I'm ſure; for you muſt know. 
Madam, he has a fantaſtical hatred to good Company : he can't abide me.. 

L. Pl/auſ. O, be not ſo ſevere to him, as to ſay he hates good Company'; 
for I aflure you, he has a great reſpeCt, eſteem and kindneſs for me. 

Man. That kind, civil Rogue has ſpoken yet ten thouſand times worſe of 
me, than t'other. | 

Oliv. Well, if he be return'd, Mr. Nove/, then ſhall T be peſter'd again 
with his boiſterous Sea-Love 5; have my Alcove ſtnell like a Cabin, my 
Chamber perfumed with his T _— Brandenburgh, and hear Vollies of 
Brandy fighs, enough ro make a Fog in ones Room. Foh ! I hate a Lover: 
that imells like Thames-ſtreer. 

Man. I can bear no longer, and need hear no more. [ Afrde. 
But, fince you have theſe two Pulvillio Boxes, theſe Eſſence Bottles, this 
pair of Musk Cats here, I hope, I may venture to come yet nearer you. 

. 0/70, Over-heard us then? 


'Nov. I hope he heard me not. - | A/ide, 
L. Plauſ. Moſt noble and Heroick Captain, your moſt oblig'd, faithful, 
| humble Servant. 

Nov. Dear Tar, thy humble Servant. 

Man. Away Madam-—— 


Olrv. Nay, I think I have fitted you for liſtning, 
| | [Thrufts Novel and Plaufible on each fide. 
Man. You have fitted me, for believing you cou'd not be fickle, tho? you 
were young ;z cou'd difſemble Love, tho* *rwas your intereſt.z nor be 
vain, tho' you were handſom ; nor break your promiſe, tho* to-a parting 
Lover ; nor abuſe your beſt Friend, tho' you had Wir : but I take not your 
contempt of me worſe, than your eſteem, or civility of theſe things here, 
tho' you know 'em. £> 
Nov. Things ! | 
L. _ Let the Captain Railly a little. | 
Man. Yes, things ; canſt thou be angry, thou thing ? 
B. | [ Coming up 10 Novel. 
Nov. No, fince my Lord ſays you ſpeak in Raillery , for though your Sea- 
raillery be ſomething rough, yer I confeſs, we uſe one another toas bad every 


day 
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day, at Lockets, and never quarrel for the matter. 
' 'L. Plauſ. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry with him: a Word with you, 
T beſeech you— | [ Whi/p. to Manly. 

Oliv. Well, we Women, like the reſt of the Cheats of the World, when 
our-Cullies or Creditors have tound us out, ahd will, or can truſt no longer, 
pay Debts, and fſatishe Obligations, with. a quarrel, the kindeſt Preſent a 
Man can make to his Miſtrets, when he can make no more Preſents : For 
oftentimes in Love, as at Cars, we were forc'd to Play. foul, only to give 
over the game ; and ui2 ow Lovers like the Cards, when we can get no 
more by *em, throw 'em up ina pet, upon the firſt diſpute. | A/ide. 

Han. My Lord, all that you have made me. know by your whitpering. 
which I knew not before, is, that you have a ſtinking breath, there's a Se- 
cret, for your Secret. 

L. Plazf. Pihaw.! Pinaw ! _ 

Man. But, Madam.. tell me, pray, what was't, about this Spark, cou'd 
take you ? was it the. Merir of his taſhionable Impudence, the briskneſs of 
his Noife, the Wir oi his Laugh, his Judgment : or fancy in his garniture ? 
or was ita well-trim'd G:ove, or the Stent of it that charm'd you ? 

Nov. Very wet}, Sir, *£4d thele 5ea Captains make nothing of drefling : 
bur let me tel] you, Sir, a Man by hts dreſs, as much as by any thing, ſhews 
his Wir and Judgment, nay. and his Courage too. 

Free. How, his courage, Mr. Novel © TT, 

Nov. Why. tor Example, by red breeches, tuck'd up Hair and Peruke, a 
greafie Broad-Belr, and now adays a ſhort Sword. ; 

Man. Thy courage, will appear more by thy Belt, than thy Sword, I dare 
ſwear. Then, Madam, for this gentle piece of courtefie, this Man of tame 
Honour, what cou'd you find in him ? was it his languiſhing affefted tone ? 
| his mannerly look ? his ſecond-hand flattery ? the refuſe of the Play-houſe 
tiring-rooms ? or his {laviſh obſequiouſneſs, in watching at the Door of your 
Box at the Play-houſe, for 'your hand ro your Chair ? or his janty way of 
playing with your Fan ? or was it the Gun-powder ſpot on his hand, or the 
Jewel in his Ear, that purchas'd your Heart ? 

O0lro. Good jealous Captain, no more of your 

L. Plauf. No, let him go on, Madam, for perhaps he may make you 
laugh : and i wou'd contribute to your Pleaiure any way. | 

Man. Gentle Rogue ! 

Orv. No, noble Captain, you cannot ſure think any thing cou'd take me 
more than that heroick Title of yours, Captain ; tor you know we Wo- 
men love honour inordinately. 

Nov. Ha, ha. faith ſhe is with thee Bully, for thy Railery. 

Man. Faith 1o ſhall I be with you, no Bully, tor your grinning. 

[ 4/ide to Novel. 

Oliv. Then that noble Lyon-like meen of yours, that Soldier like weather- 
beaten complexion, and that manly roughneſs of your voice ; how can they 
otherwiſe than charm us Women, who hate Efteminacy ! 

Nov. Ha, ha! Faith I can't hoid from laughing. 

Man. Nor ſhall I from kicking anon.  Afide to Novel. 


Ol. 
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god you have nothing wanting to make 
you more one, or more agreeable, but a wooden Leg. FE 

L, Plauſ. Nay, ifaith, there your Ladyſhip was 'a Wag, and it was fine, 
juſt, and well Railly'd. * > 9p | 
' Nov. Ay, ay, Madam, with you Ladies too Martial Men' muſt needs 
be very killing. : 2 
.. Man. Peace, you Bartholomew Fair Buffcons ; and be not you vain that 

theſe laugh on your ſide, for they will laugh at their own dull jeſts ; but no 
more of 'em, tor 1 will only ſuffer now this Lady to be witty and merry. 

O/rv. You wou'd not have your Panegyrick interrupted. I go on then 
to your humor. Is there any thing more agreeable, than the pretty 
ſullenneſs of that ? than the greatneſs of your courage ? which moſt of all 
appears in your ſpirit of contradiQtion, for you dare give all Mankind the 
lye ; and your opinion is your only Miſtreſs, tor you. renounce that too 
when-it becomes another Mans. 

Nov. Hah, hah ! I cannot hold, I muſt laugh at-thee Tar, faith ! 

L. Plaxſ. And i'faith, dear Captain, Ibeg your pardon, and leave to laugh 
at you too, tho, 1 protelit, I mean you no hurt ; but when a Lady raillies, a 
ſtander-by muſt be complaiſant, and do her reaſon in laughing : Hah, ha. 

Man, Why, -you impudent, pitiful Wretches, you preizme ſure Ypon 
your Effteminacy to urge me ; for you are in all things ſo like Women, that 
you may think it in me a kind oft Cowardile to beat you. 

Oliv. No HeQtoring, good Captain. | | 

Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Ladies prefence ſecures you; but have 
a care, ſhe has talk'd her {elt out of all the reſpeCt I had for her; and by u- 
fing me ill before you, has given me a priviledge of uſing you ſo before her; 
but if you wou'd preſerve your reſpe&t to her, and not be beaten before 
her, go, be gone immediately. | 

Nov. Be gone ! what ? 

L. Plauſ. Nay worthy, nobly, generous Captain. 

Man. Be gone, I ſay. 

Nov. Be gone again ! to us be gone! 

Man. No chattering, Baboons, inſtantly be gone. Or | 

Manly puts 'em out of the Room ; Novel ſtruts. Plaufible cringes. 

Nov. Well, Madam, we'll go make the Cards ready in your Bed-cham- 
ber : ſure you will not ftay long with him. Ex. Plauf. Nov. 

Olro. Turn hither your rage, good Captain Swagper-huff, and be ſaucy 
with your Miſtreſs, like a true Captain ; bur be civil to your Rivals and 
Betters, and do not threaten any thing but me here;. no, not ſo much as 
my Windows, nor do not think yoyr felt in the Lodgings of one of your 
Suburb-Miſtreſſes beyond the Tower. 

Man. Do not give me cauſe to think fo, for thoſe leſs infimous Women 
part with their Lovers, Juſt as you did from me, with unforc'd vows of 

conſtancy, and floods of willing tears ; but the ſame winds away their 
: Lovers 
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Lovers and:;their vows : And for their grief, if the credulous unexpeQed 

_ Fooks' return, they find new Comforters, freſh Cullies, ſuch as I found here, 

The mercenary-love of thoſe -Women.too ſuffers ſhipwrack, with their Gal- 

lants Fortunes ; now yqu have heard Chance has us'd me ſcurvily, therefore 

you do too. Well, perſevere in your? ingratitude, falſhood, -and diſdain, 

have-conſtancy in fomething, and I promife you to be as juſt to your real 

Korn, as I was to your teign'd love : And henceforward, will deſpiſe, con- 
temw, hate, loath, and deteſt you, moſt faithfully. 

Enter Lettice. 
O0!ro. Get the Hombre-Cards ready in the next Room, Lettice, and —— |_ 


[ Whiſpers to Lettice. 

Free. Bravely reſolv'd, Captian. 

Fid. And you'll be ſure to keep your word, I hope, Sir ? 

Man. 1 hope ſo too. 

Fig. Do you but hope it, Sir? if you are not as good as your word. 
*twill be the firſt time you ever brag'd, ſure. 

Man. She has reſtor'd my reaſon with my heart. 

Free. But now you talk of reſtoring, Captain, there are other things 
which, next to one's heart, one wou'd not part with ; I mean your Jewels 
and Money, which it ſeems ſhe has, Sir. 

Man. Whar's that to you, yir ? 

Free. Pardon me, whatſoever is yours, I have a ſhare in't, I'm ſure, which 
I will not loſe for asking, tho* you may be too generous, or too angry now 
to do't your ſelf. 

Fd. Nay. then Ill make bold to make claim too. 

[ Both going towards Olivia. 
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Man. Hold, you impertinent officious Fops 
How have I been deceiv'd ? | [ A/ide. 
Free. Madam, there are certain Appurtenances to a Lover's heart, call'd 
Jewels, which always go along with it ! | 
'- Fid. And which, with Lovers, have no value in themſelves, but from the 
heart they come with ; our Captains, Madam, it ſeem you ſcorn to keep, 
and much more will thoſe worthleſs things without it, am confident. 
Olrv. A Gentleman ſo well made as you are. may be confident us ea- 
fie Women cou'd not deny you any thing you ask, if *twere for your ſelf ; 
but, fince *tis for another, I beg your leave to give himHy anſwer. (An a- 
ereeable young fellow this !-——And wou'd not be my Averfion !) [ A/ide}] 
Captain, your young Friend here has a very perſwading Face, I.confeis; yet 
you might have ask'd me your ſelf for thoſe Trifles you left with me, which 
(heark you a little, for I dare truſt you with the ſecret: you are a Man of ſo 
much Honour Im ſure ;) I ſay then, not expeQing your rerurn, or hoping 
ever to ſee youagain, I have deliverd your Jewels to [ A/ide zo Man. 
Man. Whom? ' 
Ov. My Husband. 
Mar. Your Husband ! 


Oro. Ay, my Husband ; for Unce BOD coud leave me, I am lately and 
Aan of ſo much Honuur and Experience 
_ In» 


privately marry'd to one, who 15:4 
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in the World, that T dare not ask him for your Jewels again to reſtore *em 
to you; leſt he ſhould conclude you never wou'd have parted with *em to me, 
on = other ſcore, but the exchange of my Honour : which rather than 

e 


you'd let me looſe, you'd loſe I'm ſure your ſelf, thoſe Trifles of yours. 

Man. Triumphant impudence ! but married too!... 

O/:v. O, ſpeak not ſo loud, my Servants know 1t not: I am marry'd; 
there's no reliſting one's Deſtiny, or Love, you know. 

Man. Why did you love him too ? | 

Orv. Moſt patſonately ; nay, love him now, tho? I have marry'd him, 
and he me : which mutual love, I hope you are too good, too generous a 
Man to diſturb, by any future claim, or vifits to me. *Tis true, «he is now 
abſent in the Country, but returns ſhortly ; therefore I beg of you, for 
your own eaſe and quiet, and my Honour, you will never ſee me more. 

Man. I wiſh I never had ſeen you. | | 

Olzv. But if you ſhou'd ever have any thing to ſay to me, hereafter, let 
that you Gentleman there be your Meſſenger. 

Man. You wou'd be kinder to him : I find he ſhou'd be welcome. 

Orv. Alas, his yourh wou'd keep my Husband from ſuſpicions, and his 
viſits from ſcandal ; for we Women may have pity for ſuch as he, but no 
love : And 1 already think you do not well to ſpirit him away to Sea, and 
the Sea is already but too rich with the Spoils of the Shore. 

Aan. True perfect Woman If I cou'd fay any thing more injurious 
to her now, I wou'd ; for I cou'd out-rail a bilk'd Whore. or a kick'd Co- 
ward : but, now I think or'r, that were rather to diſcover my love than 
hatred ; and I muſt not talk ; for ſomething I muſt do. »; { A/ide, 

Olrv. I think I have given him enough ot me now, never to be troubled 
with him again - | A/ide. 
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Enter Lettice. 
Well, Lerr:ce, are the Cards and all ready within ? I come then. Cap-. 
tain, I beg your pardon : You will not make one at Hombre ? 
Man. No, Matam, but I'll with you a little good luck before you go. 
O/:v. No, if you wou'd have me thrive, Curſe me; for.that you'll do 
heartily, I ſuppoſe. : | 
Man. Then if you will have it ſo, May all the curſes light upon you Wo- 
men onght to fear, and you deſerve ; firſt may the Curſe of loving' Play 
attend your ſordid Covetouſneſs, and Fortune cheat you, by truſting to her, - 
as you have cheated me ; the Curſe of Pride, or a good Reputation, fall on 
our Luſts; the Curſe of AﬀeQation on your Beauty ; the Curſe of your 
Husband's company on your Pleaſures ; and the Curſe of your Gallants dif- 
appointments in his abſence ; and the Curſe of Scorn, Jealouſie, or Deſpair, 
on your love: and then the Curſe of loving on. : 
Olro, And to requite all your Curſes, I will only return you your laſt ; may . 
the Curſe of loving me till fall upon-your proud hard Heart, that cou'd be 
ſo cruel to me in theſe horrid Curtes : but heaven forgive you. [_ Ex:t Oliy. 
Mar. Hell and the Devil reward thee. | Ig 
Free. Well, you ſee now, Miſtreſſes, like Friends, are loſt by letting *eny 
handle your Money; and moſt Women = ſuch kind of Witches, noe 
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have. no'power over a Man, unleſs you give 'em Money ; but when once 
they.have got any. from you, they never leave you till they have all : there- 
' tore I never dare give a Woman a farthing* | 

Mar. Well, there is yet this comfort by lofing one's Money with one's 
Miſtreſs, a Man is out of danger of getting another ; of being made prize 
again by Love; who like a Pirate, takes you by ſpreading falſe Colours : 
bur when once you have run your Ship aground, the treacherous Picaroon 
loofs, ſo by your ruine you ſave your 1elf trom flavery at leaſt. 

| Enter Boy. | 

Boy. Mrs. Lettice, here's Madam Blackacre come to waif upon her Ho-« 
nour. , 

Man. D'ye hear that ? let us be gone, before ſhe comes ; for hence, fox- 
ward I'll. avoid the whole damn'd Sex for ever, and Woman as a finking 
Ship. | [ Ex. Man. and Fid. 

Free. And I'll ſtay to revenge on her your quarrel to the Sex ; for out 
of love to her Jointure, and hatred to bufineſs, 1 wou'd marry her, to make 
an end of her thouſand Suits, and my thouſand Engagements, to the com- 
fort of two unfortunate {otts of People ; my Plaintits, and her Defendants ; 
my Creditors, and her Adverſaries. | 
Enter Widow Blackacre /ed in by Major Oldfox, and Jerry Blackacre follow- 

| ing, laden with green Bags. | 

Wid. *Tis an arrant Sea-Ruffian, but Pm glad F met with him at laſt, to 
ſerve him again, Major, for the laſt Service was not good in Law. Boy, 
Duck, Ferry, where is my Paper of Memorandums 9 give me, Child : 1o, 

Where is my Coufin O/:7via, now my kind Relation ? 
* Free. Here is one that wou'd be your kind Relation, Madam. 

IW:d. What mean you, Sir ? : 

Free. Why, faith, £ to be ſhort) to marry you, Widow. 

IW:d. Is not this the wild, rude Perſon, we ſaw at Captain Manly's ? 
Fer. Ay, torſooth, art pleaſe. | 

W:id. What wou'd you ? what are you ? Marry me! 

Free. Ay faith, for I am a younger Brother, and you are a Widow. 
Wid. You are an impertinent Perſon, and go about your bulineſs. 
"Free. I have-none, but to marry thee, Widow. 

W:d. But I have other bulineſs Id have you to know. . 

Free. But you have no buſineſs anights, Widow ; and Ill make you plea- 
fanter buſineſs than any you have : for anights I afſure you, I am a Man of 
great bulineſs ; for the buſineſs 

IWid. Go, I'm ſure you're an idle Fellow. 

Free. Try me but, Widow, and imploy me as you find my abilities, and 
induſtry. : 

01d. Pray be civil to the Lady, Mr. 
Perſon that is no Perſon 


ſhe is a Perfon of Quality, a 


Free. Yes, but ſhe's a Perſon that is a Widow : be you mannerly to her, 
| becauſe you are to pretend only to be her Squire, to arm her to her Law- 
yers Chambers ; but 1 will be impudent and bawdy, for ſhe mult love and 


marry me. 


Wid. 
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id. Marry come up, you ſaucy familiar Zack ! You think with us Wi- © 
cows, "tis no more than up, and ride. Gad forgive me now adays, every, 
idle, young, heftoring, roaring Companion, with a pair of turn'd red Bree: | 
ches, and a broad Back, thinks to carry away any Widow, of the beſt degree; 
but I'd have you to know, Sir, all Widows are not got like Places at Court, 
by impudence and importunity only. Ry 
Od. No, no, ſoft, ſoft, you are a young Man, and not fit- 
Free. For a Widow ? Yes ſure, old Man, the fitter. | 
Od. Go to, go to, if others had not 14id in their claims before youmm— , 
Free, Not you I hope. + <M 
014. Why not I, Sir? Sure I am a much more proportionable match for 
her, than you, Sir; I who am an elder Brother, of a comfortable Fortune, 
and of equal Years with her. | 
Wid. How's that ? You unmannerly Perſon, I'd have you to kyow, 1 was 
born but in Amr? undec. Carolt prim, N 
O/d. Your pardon, Lady, your pardon ; be not offended with your very 
Servant But T fay, Sir, you are a begegarly younger Brother, twenty years 
younger than her ; without any Land or Stock, but your great ſtock of Im- 
pudence : Therefore what pretenſion can you have to her ? 
Free. You have made it for me, firſt, becauſe I am a younger Brother. 
Wid. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea to a Relic ? 
How appears it, Sir ? by what fooliſh Cuſtom ? | | 
Free. By cuſtom, time out of mind only. Then, Sir, becauſe I have no- 
| thing to keep me after her Death, I am the likelier to take care of her life. 
And for my being twenty years younger than her, and having a fufficient 
ſtock of Impudence, 1 leave it to her whether they will be valid exceprions 
to me, in her Widow's Law or Equity. yy | = 
O/d. Well, ſhe has been fo long in Chancery, that T'll ſtand to her Equity 
and Decree between us. Come, Lady, pray ſnap up this young Snap at firſt, - 
or we ſhall be troubled with him; give him a City-Widow's Anſiver : (thar 
is with all the ill breeding imaginable )  [TaAjidero the Wid. 
Come, Madam. | | | 
Wig. Well then, to make an end of this fooliſh Wooing, for nothing in- 
terrupts buſineſs more ; firſt, for you, Major- 
Od. You geclare in my favour then? | 
Free. Whit, dire& the Court ? (Come, young Lawyer, thou ſhalt be a 
Countel for me) | To Jer. - 
Fer. Gad, I ſhall betray your Cauſe then, as well as an older Lawyer, 
never ſtir. | | | | 
W:d. Firſt, 1 fay, for you, Major, my walking Hoſpital of an ancient. 
Foundation, thou Bag of Mummy, that woud'ſt fall aſunder, if *rwere not 
for thy Cere-cloaths | 
Old. How, Lady ? 
Free. Ha, ha "0 
Fer. Hey, brave Mother ! uſe all Suitors thus, for my ſake. FERRET 
ale me ck os Sigh egy 
; ou make me the Statf 0 | | - of 
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"Free. Well faid, Widow ! faith; thou woud'ſt make a man love thee 
now. without difſembling. by 
Wid. Thou ſenſeleſs, impertinent, quibling, driveling, feeble, paralytick, 
impotent, fumbling, frigid Nicompoop. | , 

Fer. Hey, brave Mother, for calling of Names, Ifac! 2 

Wid. Wow'dft thou make a Caudlemaker, a Nurſe of me ? Can't you be 
Bed-rid without a Bed-fellow 7 Won't your Swan-skins; Furrs, Flannels, and 
the ſcorch'd Trencher keep you warm there? Wou'd you have me your 


- Scotch Warning:pan, with a Pox to you ? Me l—— 


Old. O Heavens ! 

Free. I told you I ſhou'd be thought the fitter Man, Major. 

Fer.” Ay, you old Fobus, and you wou'd have been my Guarfian, wou'd 
you? to have taken care of my ſtate, that halt of*r ſhou'd never come to 
me; *by letting long Leaſes at Pepper-corn Rents ? : 

Wid. If I wou'd have marry'd an old Man, *tis well known I might have 
matry'd an Earl ; nay, what's more, a Judge, and been covered the Winter- 
nights with the Lamb-skins, which I preter to the Ermins of Nobles : 
And durſt thou think I wow'd wrong my poor Mi1or, there, for you ? 

Free. Your Minor isa chopping Minor, God bleſs him. 

| Strokes Jerry on the Head. 

O14. Your Minor may be a Major of Horſe or Foot, for his bigneſs ; and 
it ſeems, you will have the cheating of your Minor to your ſelf. 

W:d.- Pray, Sir, bear Witneſs ; cheat my Muior ! PII bring my ARtion of 
the Caſe for the ſlander. . 

Free. Nay, I wou'd bear falſe Witneſs for thee now, Widow, fince you 
have done me juſtice, and haye thought me the fitter Man for you, 

Wd. Fair, and ſoftly, Sir, 'tis my Minor's Caſe, more than my own: 
And I muſtdo him juſtice now on you. 

Free. -How ? © 

Old. So then. 

W:d. You are firſt, (I warrant) ſome Renegado from the Inns of Court, 


and the Law; and thou'lt come to ſutter fort by thy Law : that is, be hang'd. 


Fer. 'Not about your neck, torſoorh, I hope. 
Free. But, Madam 
Od.. Hear the Court. | Do, 

Wid. Thou art ſome debauch'd, drunken, lewd, heQAoring, gaming Com- 
panion, and want'ft fome Widows. old Gold to nick upon z but, 1 thank 
you, Sir, that's for my Lawyers. | 

Free. Faith, we ſhou'd ne're quarrel about that; for Guineys wou'd ſerve 
my turn: but, Widow : __ | 

IVid. Thou art a foul-mouth Boaſter of thy Luſt, a meer Bragadochio of 
thy ſtrength for Wine and Women, and will bely thy ſelf more than thou 
doſt Women, and art every way a baſe deceiver of Women :; And wou'd 
deceive me too, wou'd you ? | | 

Free. Nay, faith, Widow, this is Judging without ſeeing the Evidence. 

Wid.:I fay, you are a worn-out Whoremaſter, at five and twenty, both in 
Body and Fortune :;: And cannot be tryſted by the Common Wenches of the 

T4 | x | own 
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Town, leſt you ſhow'd not pay. *em ; nor. by the Wives of the Town, left 
you ſhou'd pay *em: ſo you want Women, and wou'd .have me your Baud 
to procure *em for you. | | 

tree. Faith, if you had any good Acquaintance, Widow, *twou'd be ci- 
villy done of-thee ; for I am Juſt come trom Sea. $7 

I id. 1 mean, you wou'd have me keep you ; that you might turn Keeper; 
| for poor Widows are only fi$'d like Bauds by you ; you go to Church with 

us, but to get other Women to lie with. In tine, you are a cheating, chau- 
ſing Spendthrift FAnd having fold your own Annuity, would waſte my 

ointure. X 
er. And make havock of out Eftate perſonal; and all our old gilt Plate; 
I ſhou'd ſoon be Picking ap all our mortgag'd Apoſtle-Spoons, Bowls and - 
Beakers out of moſt of the Ale-houſes, betwixt Hercules Pillars and the Boat- 
ſain in Wapping 3, nay, and wou'd be ſcouring amongſt my Trees, and make 
*em knock down one another, like routed reeling Watchmen at Midnight. 
Wou'd you fo, Bully ? | 

Free. Nay, prithee, Widow hear me. 

id. No, Sir, I'd have you to know, thou pitiful, paltry, lath-back'd Fel- 
low, if I wow'd have marry'd a Young Man, *tis well known, I cou'd have had 
any Young Heir in Norfo/; nay, the hopefull'ſt young Man this day at the 
K?ngs-Bench-Bar , 1, that am a Relict and Executrix of: known plentiful AC 
fits and parts, who underſtand my felt and the Law : And wou'd you have 
me under Covert-Baron again ? No, Sir, no Covert-Baron for me. | 

Free. But, dear Widow, hear me. I value you only, not your Jointure. 

Wid. Nay, Sir, hold there ; I know your love to a Widow, is.covetuouſ: 
neſs of her Jointure: And a Widow, a little ſtricken in years, with a good 
Jointure, is like an old Manfion-houſe in. a good Purchaſe, never valu'd 
but take one, take t'other : And perhaps, when you are in poſſeflion, you'd 
negleCt it, let it drop to the ground, for want of neceffary repairs, or ex- 
pences upon t, 

Free. No, Widow, one” wou'd be ſure to keep all right, when one is. to 
forfeit on's Leaſe by dilapidation. | 

:d. Fie, fie, I neglect my buſineſs, with this fooliſh diſcourſe of Love. 
Ferry Child, let me fee the Liſt of the Jury : I'm ſure my Coufin O/:via has 


{ſome Relations amongſt *em. But where is ſhe ? 
Free. Nay, *Widow, but hear me one World only. 
Wid. Nay, Sir, no more, pray ; I will.no more hearken again to.yout 
fooliſh love motions, than to otters of Arbitration. _ ! | Ex. Wid: ax ferr, 
Free..'Well, FL follow thee yer; for .he that has a pretenfion at Court, 
or to a Widow, muſt never give over for a little ill uſage: 
O/d. Therefore I'll get her by Affiduity,. Patience and Long-ſufferings, 
which you will not undergo ; for you idle; young Fellows leave off Love, 
when it comes to be Buſineſs ; and lduftr gets more Women: than Love. ' /: 


Free. Ay, Induſtry the Fool's and old Man's-merit z* bux [1b be indaftrious 
too, and make a buſineſs on't, and get iher by Lai; Wrangling;, and Cori 
teſts, and not by Suiterings : And, becauſe you are nod dangeazous: Rival,-PI * - * 
give thee Counſel, Major. tr bites | FF 1 


* 
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$ |: © If you Litigious Widow ©re word gain, . 
Sigh not to ber, but by the Law complain : 
To her, as to a Bawd, Deferidant ſue 
With Statutes, and make Juſtice pimp for you. Exeunt. 


; Finis Aftus Secundi. 
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ACT II. SGENE I. 
Weſtminſter-Hall. 


Enter Manly and Freeman, 7two Sailors behind. 


Man.T Hate this Place, worſe than a Man that has inherited a Chancery- 
Suit : I wiſh I were well out on't again. | 

Free. Why you need not be afraid of this Place : for a Man without Mo- 
ney, necds no more fear a crowd of Lawyers, than a crow'd of Pickpockets. 

Man. This, the Reverend of the Law wou'd have thought the Palace or 
Reſidence of Juſtice ; bur, if it be, ſhe lives here with the State of a Twrki/h 
Emperour, rarely ſeen ; and beſieg'd rather -than defended, by her nume- 
- rous black Guard here. _ 

Free. Methinks, *tis like one of their own Halls, in Chriſtmas time, whi- 
ther, from all Parts, Fools bring their Money, to try, by the Dice (not 
the worſt Judges) whether it ſhall be their own, or no: But after a tedious 
fretting and wrangling, they drop away all their Money, on borh fides ; 
and finding neither the better, at laſt, go emptily and lovingly away toge- 
ther, to the Tavern, Joining their Curſes againſt the young Lawyers Box, 
that ſweeps all, like the old ones. 

Man. Spoken like a Revelling Chriſtmas Lawyer. | 

Free. Yes, I was one ; 1 confeſs; but was fain to-leave the Law, out of 
Conſcience, and fall ro making falſe Muſters : rather chuſe to Cheat the 
King, than his SubjeQts ; Plunder, rather than take Fees. _ 

Man. Well, a Plague, and a Purſe Famine light on the Law ; and that 
Female limb of it, who drag'd me hither to day : but pr'ythee go ſee if in 
that croud of dagled Gowns there, thou canſt find her. | 

[ Pointing to a crowd of Lawyers, at the end of the Stage. 


| [ Exit Freeman. 
Manet Manly. 
How hard it is to be an Hypocrite ! 
Ar leaſt tome, who am but newly 10. 
I thought it once a kind of Knavery, | 
Nay, Cowardiſe, to hide ones faults ; but now 
» The common frailty, Love, becomes my ſhame, 
He muſt not know I love tl'ungrateful till | 
Leſt he contemn me, more than ſhe ; fox I, [t 


>" The PLAIN-DEALER, 
It ſeems can undergo a Womans ſcorn, = 
But not a Mans 


Enter to him Fidelia. 


Eid. Sir, good Sir, Generous Captain. 

M27. Priythee, kind impertinence, leave me. Why. ſhou'dſt thou fol- 
low me, flatrer my Generoſity now, fince thou knoweſt I have no Money 
left? It I had it, I'd give it thee, to buy my quiet. 

F:4. I never follow'd yet, Sir,, Reward or Fame, but you alone; nor do 
I now beg any thing, bur leave to ſhare your miſeries: You ſhou'd not be a 
Niggard of *em, ſince, methinks, you have enough to ſpare. Let me follow 
you now, becauſe you hate me, as you have often ſaid. | 

Man. I ever hated a Coward's company. I muſt confeſs. - - 

E:4. Let me follow you. till I am none then ; for you, Pm ſure, will 
through ſuch Worlds of dangers, "that I ſhall be enur'd to *em ; nay I ſhall 
be afraid of your anger more than danger, and ſo turn valiant-our of fear. 


Dear Captain, do not caſt me off till you have try'd me once more : do not, * 


do not go to Sea again without me. 

Mar. Thou to Sea ! To Court, thou Fool ; remember the advice I gave 
thee : Thou art a handſome Spaniel, and canſt fawn naturally ? Go, busk 
about, and run thy. ſelf into the next great. Man's Lobby : Firſt fawn upon 
the Slaves without, and then run. into the Ladies Bed-Chamber ; thou may'ſt 
be admitted at laſt, to tumble her Bed : Go ſeek, I ſay, and loſe me; for 1 
am not able to keep thee: I have not Bread for my elf. | 

F:d. Therefore I will not go, becauſe then I may help and ſerve you. 

Mar. Thou | y 

Fid. I warrant you, Sir ; for at worſt, 'I cou'd beg or ſteal for you. 

Mar. Nay, more bragging ! doſt thou not know there's venturing your 
Life in ſtealing ? Go, pr'ythee, away : Thou art-as hard to ſhake off, as 
that flattering effeminating miſchief, Love. 


Fid. Love, did you name ? Why, you are not ſo miſerable as to be yet 


in Love, ſure? 

Mar. No, no, priythee away, be gone, or | 
I had almoſt diſcover'd my Love and Shame ; well if I had ; that thing 
cou'd not think the worſe of me : or if I did? NO——yes he 
ſhall know ir——he ſhall——but then I muſt never leave him, for they are 
ſuch Secrets, that make Paraſites and Pimps Lords of their Maſters ; for 
any ſlavery or tyranny is eafier than Love's [ Afide. 
Come hither, {ince thou art fo forward to ſerve me: halt thou but reſolution 
enough to endure the torture of a Secret? for ſuch, to fome, is infupportable. 

F:d. I wou'd keep it as ſafe, as if your dear precious life depended or. 

Man. Dam your dearneſs. It concerns more than my Life, my Honour. 

F:d. Doubt it not, Sir. | 

Man. And do net diſcover it, by too much fear of diſcovering it z but 
have a great care you let not Freeman find it out. 

F:4. I warrant yon, Sir, I am already all joy, with the hopes of your 
commands ; and ſhall be all wings in = execution of 'em ; ſpeak qu_ 

: ; Man. 
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Mar. You ſaid you'd beg for me. 
Fd. I did, Sir. - 

Mar. Then-you ſhall beg for me. 
Fid. With all my heart, Sir. 
Mar. That is Pimp for me. 

F:4. How, vir ? | oy 
Mar. Dye ſtart ! thinkeft thou, thou coud'ſt do me any other ſervice ? 
Come; no diflembling honour: 1 know you can do it handfomly. thou wert 
made fort : You have loft your time with wne at Sea, you mult-recover it. 

Fid. Do not, Sir, beget your ſelf more Reaſons for your verſion to me, 

and make my obedience to you a fault : I am the unfitteſt in the World, 
to do you ſuch a Service. . ; : 

Mar. Your Cunning arguing againſt it, ſhews bur ho tr you 576 for it. 
No more difizmbling: here, (I ſay ) you muſt gc +. © fone wo: Pina, 

Fid. To her, Sir ? SIN 

Maz. Go flatter, lye; kneel, promiſe, any thing ro get her for me: I 
cannotlive unleſs I have her. Didſt thou not ſay thou wouw'dſt do any thing, 
to ſave my life ? And ſhe ſaid you had a'perſwading Face. 

F:d. But, did you not ſay, Sir, your Honour was .dearer to you, than your 
Lite? and wou'd you have me contribute to the loſs of that, and carrry 
love from you, to the moſt infamous, moſt falſe, and——— 

Man. And moſt beautiful ! [ Szghs aſide. 

F;d. Moſt ungrateful Woman, that ever liv'd ; for ſure ſhe muſt be ſo, 
that cou'd deſert you ſo ſoon, uſe you 1o baſely, and i lately too : do nor, 
do not forget it, Sir, and think | 

, Man. No, I will not forget it, but think of Revenge: I wilt lye with her 
out of Revenge. Go; be gone, and prevail for me, or never ſee me more. 

F:4. You ſcorn'd her laſt night. | 

Maz. I know not what I did laſt night ; I difſembled laſt night. 

Fid. Heavens ! | 
Mar. Be gone, I ſay, and bring me*love or compliance back, or hopes at 
teaſt, or T11 never ſee thy face again ; by—— 

F:d. O do not ſwear, Sir, firſt heat me. | 

_ I am impatient, away, you'll find me here till twelve. | Txr7s away. 

id. SIT | | 

M27. Not one Word, no infinuating Argument more, or foothing perſwa- 
fion ; you'll have need of all your Rhetorick with her : go ſtrive to alter 
her, not me ; be gone. [ Ex. Man. at the end of the Stage. 

Manet Fidelia. | 2 

Fid. Shou'd I diſcover to him now my Sex, 

And lay before him his ſtrange cruelty, 

*T would bur incenſe it more—— No, *tis not tune. 
For his Love, muft I then betray my own ? 

Were ever Love or Chance, till now, ſevere ? 

Or ſhifting Woman pos'd with ſuch a task ? 

F orc'd to beg that which kills her, if obtain'd ; 


And give away her Lover not to loſe him. 225 [Ex, Fidel. 
= | Enter 
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Enter Widow Blackacre in the middle of half a dozen —_ whiſper'd to 
| by a Fellow in black, Jerry Blackacre following the Croud, 


 TWVid. Offer me a Reference, you ſaucy Company you ! d'ye know who 
you ſpeak to? Art thou a Solicitor in _—_— and offer a Reference? A 
pretty Fellow ! Mr. Serjeant P/oddorr, here's a Fellow bas the impudence to 
offer me a Reference. ; | | | 
Serj. Plod. Who's that has the impudence to offer a Reference within 
theſe Walls? + 7 
 Wid. Nay, for a Splitter of Cauſes to do't ! 
Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady learned in the Law, as you are, the 
offer of a Reference were to impoſe upon you. | 
Wid. No, no, never fear me for a Reference, Mr. Serjeant. .But come, 
have you not forgot your Brief ? Are you ſure you ſhan't make the miſtake 
of- Hark .you>—-{WÞi/ſpers] Go then, go to your Court of Common- 
Pleas, and ſay one thing over and over again : You do it ſo naturally, you'll . 
never be ſuſpeQed for prorratting time. | 
Serj. Plod, Come, I know the courſe of the Court, and your Buſineſs. 
mo ef ; ue Serj. Plod. * 
IWid. Let's ſee, Ferry, Where are my Minutes? Cone, Mr. Quaint, pray 
go talk 2 great deal for me in the Chancery; let your Words be eafie and your 


"Senſe hard, my Cauſe requires it : Branch it bravely, and deck my Cauſe 


with flowers, that the Snake may lie hidden. Go, go, and be ſure you re- 


member the Decree of my Lord Chancellor Triceſimo uw of the Queen. 


Bart. I will, as I ke cauſe, extenuate,,or amplihe Matter of FaQt; baffle 
Truth with impudence ; anſwer Exceptions' with Queſtions, tho' never . 1d 
impertinent ;. for Reaſons give *em words ; for Law and Equity,” Tropes 
and Figures : and ſo relax and enervate the finews of their Argument, with 
the oyl of my Eloquence. But when my Lungs can reaſon no longer, and 
not being able to ſay any thing more for our Caule, ſay every thing of our 
Adverſary z; whoſe Reputation, though never ſo clear and evident in the eye . 
of the World, yet with ſharp InveCtives :; -" _ 

Wid. ( Alias, Bilir ſgate. ) | 

21aint, With poinant and ſower InveCtives, I ſay, I will deface, wipe. 
out, and obliterate. his fair Reputation, even as a Record with the Juice of 
Lemons , and tell ſach, a Story, (for, the truth on't is, all that we can dg, - 
for our Client, in Chancery, is telling a Story ) a. fine Story, a long Story, , 
ſuch a Story, -- * ; | LEE om 

.Wid. Go, ſave thy breath for the Cauſe ; talk at. the: Bar;, Mr. Qwainr. 
You are ſo copiouſly fluent, you can weary any ones ears, ſooner than your 
own Tongue. Go, weary our Adverfaries Counſel, and the Court : ' Go, . 
thou art a fine ſpoken Perſon : Adad, I ſhall make thy Wite jealous of me; 
if, you can but court the Court into a Decree for ug. . Go, Get you. gone, - 
remember [Whiſpers] | *_ , > [Exit Quaint, 


Come, Mr. Blunder, pray baul ſoundly for me, at the Kzngs-Bench, bluſter, 


ſputter, queſtion, cavil z but be ſure your Argument be intricate enough to 
| | Fo -- confound 
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confound the Court : And then - do my buſineſs. Talk what you will 
but be ſure your Tongue never ſtand ſtill ; for your own noiſe will ſecure 
your Sentz from Cenfure : Tis like coughing or heming when one has got 

the Belly:ake, which ſtifles the unmannerly noiſe. Go, dear Rogue, and 
ſucceed , and [Il invite thee, ee it be long, to more ſouz'd Veniſon. © 

Bland. Ill warrant you, after your Verdia, your Judgment ſhall not be 
Arreſted uffon it's and and's. . | 

Wid. Come, Mr. Peru/ant, let me give you ſome new inſtruftions, for 
our Cauſe in the Exchequer : Are the Barons fate ? | 

Pet. Yes, no; may-be they are, may be they are not { what know I? 
what care I ? | | | 

Wid. Hey day ! I wiſh you wou'd but ſnap up the Counſel on *tother fide 
anon, at the Bar, as much ; and have a little more patience with me, that 
[ might inftru& you a little better. | | 

Per. You inftruQ me ! Whar is my brief for, Miſtreſs ? 

Wig. Ay. but you ſeldom read your Brief, but at the Bar, if youdo it then. 

Pet. Perhaps 1 do, perhaps I don't, and perhaps 'tis time enough : pray 
hold your felt contented, Miſtreſs. . 

IWid. Nay, it you go there too, I will not be contented, Sir, tho* you, I 
ſee, will loſe my Cauls for want of ſpeaking, I wo' not: You ſhall hear me, 
and ſhall be inftrufted. Ler's ſee your Briet. | nf 

Per. Send your Solicitor to me, inſtrufted by a Woman! I'de have you . 
to know, I do not wear a Bar-grown 

Wid. By a Woman! And I'd have you to know, I am no common Wo- 
man; but a Woman converſant in the Laws of the Land, as well as your 
fel}, tho I have no Bar-gown. | 

Pet. Go to, go to, Miſtreſs, you are impertinent, and there's your Brief 
for you : inſtrutt me ! | [ Fings ber Breviate at her. 

IW:d. Impertinent to me; you fancy Zack you ! You return my Breviate, 
but where's my Fee ? You'll be ſure to keep that, and ſcan that ſo well, that 
if there chance to be but a braſs Hali-crown in't, one's ſure to hear ont a- 
gain ; wou'd you wou'd but look on your Breviate half ſo narrowly. But . 
pray give me my Fee too, as well as my Briet. EE 

Per. Miſtreſs, that's without Preſident. When did a Counſel evet return 
his Fee, pray ? And you are impertinent, and ignorant, to demand it. 

IWid. Impertinent again, and ignorant to me ! Gadsbodikins, you puny 
Upftart in Law, to uſe me ſo, you Green Bag Carrier, you Murderer of 
unfortunate Cauſes, the Clerks Ink is ſcarce off of your Fingers, you that new-- 
ly come from Lamblacking the Judges ſhoes, and are not fit to wipe mine ; 

ou call me impertinent and ignorant ! I wou'd give thee a Cuff on the ear, 
tting the Courts, if I were ignorant. Marry gep. if it had not been for me, 
thou hadſt been yet but a hearing Counfel at the Bar. Exit Petulant. 
Emer Mr. Buttongown, croffing the Stage in haſte. : 
Mr. Buttongown, Mr. Buttongown, whither ſo faſt > what, worrt you ſtay 
till we are heard ? ; TED +62 

Burt. I cannot, Mrs, B/ackacre, 1 muſt be at ihe Council, my Long's Cauſe 

ſtays there for me. __Wid. 
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Wid. And mine ſuffers here. | 

Butt. 1 cannot help. it. 

I} id. Pm undone. 

Butt. Whar's that to me ? | 

Wid. Confider the five Pound Fee, if not my Cauſe : that was ſomething 
to you. | 

ha. Away,. away, pray be not ſo troubleſom, Miſtreſs, I muſt be gone. 

IW:id. Nay, but conſider a little, I am your old Client, my Lord but a new 
. one ;. or, ler him be what he will, he'will hardly be a better Client to you, 

rhan my ſelf : I 1 you believe I ſhall be in Law as longas I live? there- 

fore am no deſpicable Client, Well, but go to your Lord, I know you 
expect he ſhou'd make you a Judge one day : bur I hope his promiſe to 
you will = a true Loxd's promiſe : But, that he might be ſure to fail 
you, I wiſh you had his Bond fort. | 

Butt, But what, will you be thus impertinent, Miſtreſs ? 

Wid. Nay, I beſeech you, Sir, ſtay ; if it be bur to-tell me my Lord's 
Caſe : -come, in ſhort. 

Butt. Nay, then———— | [ Ex:t Buttongown. 

Wid. Well, Ferry, obſerve Child, and lay it up for hereafter : Theſe are 
thoſe Lawyers, who, by being in all Cauſes, are in none : therefore if you 
wou'd have em for you, let your Adverſary fee *'em; for he may chance to 
depend upon 'em : And fo in being againſt thee, they'll be tor thee. 

Fer. Ay, Mother, they put me in mind of the unconſcionable Wooers of 
Widows, who undertake briskly their Matrimonial buſineſs for their Money ; 
- but when they have got it once, let who's will drudge for them ; there- 
fore have a care of *'em, forſooth : There's Advice for your Advice. 

IWid. Well ſaid, Boy, come, Mr. Sp/:tcauſe, pray go ſee when my Cauſe 
in Chancery comes on ; and go ſpeak with Mr. 24//t in the K:ngs-Bench, 
and Mr. 2irk in the Common Pleas, and ſee how our matters go there. 

| Enter Major Oldfox. | | 

O/d. Lady, a good and propitious morning to you ; and may all your 
Cauſes go as well, as if I my ſelf were Judge of *em. 

W:d. Sir, excuſe me, I am bufie, and cannot anſwer Complements in Weſt- 
miniſter-Hall, Go, Mr. Splitcauſe, and come to me again, to that Bookſel- 
ters, there P1l ſtay for you, that you may be ſure to find me. me 

Od. No, gir, come to the other Bookſellers, I'll attend your Ladyſhip 
thither. | __ | Exit Splitcauſe, 

Wid. Why to the other ? | * 8 

O1d. Becauſe he is my Bookſeller, Lady. | 5M 

Wid. What, to fell you Lozenges-for your. Catarrh ? Or Medicines for ; 
your.Corns ? What elſe can a Major deal with a Bookſeller for ? gol 

01d. Lady, he prints for me. &* | 

Wid. Why, are you an Author? _ 

Old. Of ſome few Eflays ;'deign you, Lady,.to peruſe *em..i (She\is: a 
Woman of parts, and 1 muſt win her by ſhewing mine.) {5 vi... 1 1: r1zfade. 

$__ | 1 The Bookſeller's:Boy. i! - 1 Hig 236 1 415 

Boy. Will you ke C{pepper, Miſtreſs ? Ariftorle's Problems 2 The Compleat 

Midwife £ | | Wid. 
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IW:d. No, let's ſee Dalton, Hughs, Shepherd, Wingate. 

Boy. We have no Law-books. 

Wid. No? You are a pretty Bookſeller then. 

O14. Come, have you e're a one. of my Eflays left ? 

Boy. Yes, Sir, we have-enough and ſhall always have 'em. 

0/4. How 1o ? | 

ms Why they are good, ſteady, laſting Ware. 

Od. Nay, I hope they will live, let's fee. Be pleasd, Madam, to peruſe 
the poor endeavours of my Pen ;' tho' I ſay it, that— | 


| - Grues ber a Book. 

Fer. Pray let me ſee Sr. George for Chriſtendom, or, The Seven Champions 
of England. | 

IW:d. No, no, give him, The Toung Clerk's Guide. What, we ſhall have 

ou read your felt into a humour of Rambling and Fighting, and ſtudying 
Militar ER, and wearing red: Breeches ! | 

Old: Nay, it you taik- of Military Diſcipline, ſhew him my Treatiſe of 
The Art of Military. 
 IW:d. Hold, I wou'd as willingly he ſhou'd read.a Play. 

Fer. O Pray, forſooth Mother, let me have a Play. 

Wid. No, Sirrah, there ace young Students of the Law enough ſpoil'd al- 
ready by Plays; they wou'd make you in love with your Landreſs, or what's 
worſe, ſome Queen of the Stage, rhat was a Landreſs; and fo turn Keeper 
before- you are of Ape. [ Several croffing the Stage. 
But ſtay, Ferry, is ir not that Mr. what d'y* call him, that goes there : he 
that offer'd to ſell me a Suit in Chancery for five hundred Pounds, for a hun- 
dred down, and only paying the Clerks Fees ? | 

er. Ay, torſooth, *tis he. 
- Wid. Then ſtay here, and have a care of the Bags, : whilſt I follow him : 
have a care of the Bags, I ſay. 

Fer. And do you have a care, forſooth, of the Statute againſt Champertee, 

fay. | | Exit Widow, 


Enter Freetnan to them. 


Free. So, there's a limb of my Widow, which was wont to be inſepara-. 
ble from her : ſhe cart be far. | 44 Afede. 
How now, my pretty Son-in-law that ſhall be, where's my Widow 2 _.. 

Zer. My Mother, but not your Widow, will be forth-coming preſently. 

Free. Your Servant, Major; what, are you buying Furniture tor a little 
_— ' which you. miſcal a Study ? For you: do only, by your 
Books, as by your Wenches, bind *em up neatly, and make 'em fine, for 
other People to uſe 'em : And\your Bookſeller is properly your Upholiter ; 
for he furniſhes your Room, rather than your Head, | 

Oi. Well, well, good Sea-Lieutenant, ſtudy. you! your Compaſs, that's 
more than your head can. deal with. (I will _—_ out the Widow, to keep 
her out of his fight, or he'll board her, whillt I am treating a Peace.) [ 4/1de. 

Tots Yo ro 4 BAL [Exit Oldfox. 
| Manent 
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Manent Freeman, Jerry. 


Fer. Nay, prythee,-Friend, now, let me have but the Sever Champions, - 
you ſhall truſt me no longer than till my Mothers Mr. Sp/itcau/e comes ; for 
] hope he'll lend me wherewithal to pay for'r. 

Free. Lend thee ! here, Ill pay him. Do you want Money, Squire? Im 
ſorry 2 Man of your Eſtate ſhou'd want Money. 

Fer. Nay, my Mother will ne're let me be at Age: And till then, ſhe 
fays | 

ſo At Age! Why, you are at Age already to have ſpent an Eſtate, 

Man ; there are younger than you, have kept their Women this three years, 
have had halt a dozen Claps, and loſt as many thouſand Pounds at Play. 
* Fer. Ay, they are happy Sparks! nay, I know ſome of my School-Fel- 
lows,, who when we were at School, were-two Years younger than me ; but 
now. I know not how, are grown Men before me, and go where qey will 
and-1ock to themiclves : bu: my Curmudgeonly Mother won't allow me 
vwheicwithal ro be a Mai of my ſelf with. 

Free. Why, there 'tisz 1 knew your Mother was in fault: Ask but your 
Schooi-Fellows what they did to be Men of themſelves. | | 

Fer. Why, I know they went to Law with their Mothers ; for they ſay, 
there's no- Zood to be done upon a Widow-Mother, till one goes to Law 
with her-: but mine'is as Plaguy a Lawyer as any's of our Inn. Then wou'd 
ſhe marry too, and cut down my Trees : Now I ſhou'd hate, Man, to have 
my Father's Wife kiſs'd, and {lapt, and rother thing too, ( you know what 
L mean) by another Man ; and our Trees are the pureſt, tall, even, ſhady 

twiggs, by my fa | | 

Free. Come, Squire, let your Mother and your Trees fall as ſhe pleaſes, 
rather than wear this Gown, and carry green Bags all thy life, and be point- 
ed at for a Tony : But you ſhall be able to deal with her yet the Common 
way ; thou ſhalt make falſe love to ſome Lawyer's Daughter, whoſe Father, 
upon the hopes of thy Marr ying her, ſhall lend thee Money and Law, to 
preſerve thy Eſtate and Trees; and thy Mother is "fo ugly, -no body will 
have her, it ſhe cannot cut down thy Trees. | 

Fer. Nay, it I had but any Body to ſtand by me, I am as ſtomachful as 
another. : 

Free. That will T, I'll not ſee any hopeful young Gentleman abugs'd. - 

Boy. By any other but your {e1t. [ A/ide, 

Fer. The truth on't is, mine's as arrant a Widow-Mother to her poor 
Child, as any's in Eng/and : She won t as much as let one have fix- pence in 
ones Pocket to ſee a Motion,. or the dancing of the Ropes. or———- 

Free. Come, you ſhan't want Money, there's Gold he you. 

Fer. .O Lord, Sir, two Guineys! Dye lend me this? Is there no trick 
in't ? Well, Sir, ll give you Bond for my Security. 2:CL-3Y 

Free. No, no, thou haſt given me thy. Face fox Security : And any'body 
wou'd {wear thou doſt not look like a Cheat. You ſhall have what you will 
of me; and it your Mother will not be kinder to you, come to me, who will. 

Jer. By my fa he's a curious fine Gentleman = [ A/tde. 


But, will you ſtand by one? 


Free. 
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Free. If you can be reſolute. | 

Fer. Can be reſolv'd ! Gad; if ſhe gives me*but a croſs Word, I'll leave 
her to-night, and come to you. But, now I have got Mony, T'll go to Fack 
of all Trades, at Cother end of the Hall, and buy the neateſt, pureſt things---- 

Free. And Tl tollow the great Boy, and my blow at his Linater : Steal 
away the Calf, and the Cow will follow you. | Ys 
Exit Jerty, follow'd by Freeman. 


Enter, on #he other fide, Manly, Widow Blackacre, and Oldfox. 


Man. Dam your Cauſe ; can't you loſe it without me? which you are 
= enough to do, if it be as you ſay, an honeſt one : I will ſuffer no longer 
- Tort. 
- Wid. Nay, Captain, I tell you, you are my prime Witneſs, and the 
Cauſe is juſt now coming on, Mr. Splitcau/e tells me. Lord, methinks you 
thou'd- take a Pleaſure in walking here, as half you ſee now do; for they 
have no bufineſs here, I aſſure you. | 
. Man. Yes, but I'll affure you then, welr bulineſs is to perſecute me ; but 
&ye think I'll ſtay any longer, to have 4 Rogue, becauſe he knows my name, 
* —_ me aſide, and whiſper a News-book-ſecret to me with a ſtinking 
reath? A ſecond come piping angry.trom the Court, and ſputter in my. Face 
his tedious complaint againſt it > A third Law-Coxcomb, becauſe he ſaw 
me once at a Reader's dinner, come and put me a long Law-Caſe, to make 
adiſcovery of his indefatigable dulneſs, and my weary'd patience : A fourth, 
2 moſt barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep a Man half an hour in the 
crowd with a bow'd body, and a Hat off, aCting the reform'd Sign of the 
Salutation-Tavern, to hear his bountiful Profeſſions of Service and friendſhip; 
whilſt he cares not if I were damn'd, and I am wiſhing him hang'd out of 
my way ; I'd as ſoon run the'Gantlet, as walk rother turn. 


Enter to them Jerry Blackacre without his Bags, but laden with Trinkets, which 
he endeavours to hide from his Mother : and follow'd at a diſtance by Freeman. 


Wid. O, are you come, Sir ? But where have you been, you Aſs? And 

how came you thus Laden ? ; 
Fer. Look here, torſooth, Mother, now here's a Duck, here's a Boar-cat, 
and here's an Owl. [ Making a noiſe with Cat-calls, and 
| other ſuch like inſtruments. 


Wid. Yes, there is an Owl, Sir. 
O!d. He's af ungracious Bird, indeed. | 
Wid. But go, thou Trangame, and carry back thoſe Trangames, which 
thou haſt ſtoPn or purloin'd ; for no body wou'd truſt a Minor in Weftmin- 
fter-Hall, ſure. | 
Fer. Hold your ſelf contented, forſooth, I hive theſe Commodities by a 
fair Bargain and Sale ; and there ſtands my Witneſs, and Creditor. 
Wid. How's that ! What, Sir, d'ye think to get the Mother, by giving 
the Child a Rattle ? But whereare my Bags, my Writings, you Raical > * 
| er, 


/ 
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Zer. O Law? Where are they indeed ? 4, CAfder 
IWid. How, Sirrah ? ſpeak, come——— | Fa 
Man. Who can tell her, Freeman, 1 ſuppoſe. [ Apart to him. 
Free. 'Tis true, I made one of your Salt-water Sharks ſteal *em, whil'lt 

he was eagerly cauſing his Commodities, -as he calls *em, in order to my 
c_ upon his Mother { Apart to him. 

id. Wort you ſpeak ? VVhere were oy, I ſay, you Son of a—an un- 
fortunate VVoman ? O, Major, 'm undone, they are all that concern my 
Eftate, my Jointure, my Husband's Deed of Gift, my Evidentss for all my 
Suits now depending ! V Vhat will become of them ? 

Free. I'm glad to hear this. | [ A/ede. 
They'll be ſafe, I warrant you, Madam. 
 IWid. O where? where? Come, you Villain, along with me, and ſhew 
me where. 5 Exeunt Widow, Jerty, Oldfox., 

| | Manent Manly, Freeman, a 

Man. Thou haſt taken the right way to get a VVidow, by making her 
great Boy rebel; for when nothing will make a VVidow marry, ſhe'll do't . 
to croſs her Children. But can'ſt-thou in earneſt marry this Farpy, this 
Volume of ſhriveFd blur'd"Parchments and Law, this Attornies Desk. _ 

Free. Ay, ay, Tl marry, and live-honeſftly : that is, give my Creditors; 
not her, due benevolence, pay-my Debts. 

Man. Thy Creditors, you 1ce, are not ſo barbarous, as to put thee in Pri- 
ſon, and wilt thou commit thy ſelftoa noifom Dungeon for thy life? which 
iS the only fatisfaCtion thou canſt give thy Creditors by this match. 

. Free @\Vhy, is not ſhe'riah ? 

Man. Ay, but he that marries a VVidow for her Money, will find himſelf 
as much miſtaken, as a VVidow that marries a young Fellow for due Be- 
nevolence, as you call it. 

_ Free. VVhy, d'ye think I ſhan't deſerve VVages? T'll drudge faithfully. 

Man. I tell thee again, he that is a Slave in the Mine, has rhe leaft pro- - 

riety in the Ore: You may dig, and dig ; hut if thou woud'ſt have the 
oney, rather get to be her Truſtee, then her Husband : for a true VVidow 
will make over her Eſtare to any body, and cheat her ſelf, rather than be 
cheated by her Children, or a {econd Husband ! 
Enter to them Jerty running in a fright. I 

Fer. O Law! Fm undone, F'm undone, my Mother will kill me : You 
ſaid you'd ſtand hy one. 

Free. So 1 will, my brave Squire, I warrant thee. | | , 

Fer. Ay, butI dare not ſtay till the comes : for ſhe's as furious now ſhe _ 
has loſt her VVritings, as a Bitch when ſhe has loſt her Puppies. | 
Man. The Compariſon's handſome ! | 
Fer. O, ſhe's there? 
Enter Widow Blackacre, and Oldfox. 
Free. [ To the Satlor. | Take him Zack, and make hafte with him, to your 
Maſter's. Lodging; and be ſure you-keep him up till I come: 
| ; | [ Ex. Jerry and Sailor. 
IVid. O my dear VVritings+ where's this heathen Rogue, my Minor ? 
Free. Gone to drown or hang himſeli, G | Wid. 


—_ 
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I:4. No, I know him too well, hell ner be Fe/o de /e that way ; but he 
may go and chuſe a Guardian of his own head, and fo be Elo de Jes biens, 
for he has not yet cholen one. , | : | 

Free. Say you ſo? And he ſhan't want one. | [ A/ide. 

W:id. Bur now I think on't, *ris you, Sir, have put this Cheat upon me 
for.rhere is a faying, Take bold of a Maid by her Smock, and a Widow by ber 
Writings, and they cannot get from you : But T'll play faſt and looſe with you 
yer, ii there be Law; and my Minor and Writings are not forth-coming, 
T1 bring my AQtion of D-rtinue or Trover. Bur firſt I'll rry to fiad our 
this Guardianleſs, gracel1s Villian. Will you jog, Major ? =; 

Adaz. It you have loſt your Evidence, I hope your Cauſes cannot go on, 
and I may be we? | 
* Wid. O no, ſtay but a Making Water while, (as one may fay) and Pl bz 
with you again. ___ [Ex. Widow axzdOldfox. 

Manen: Manly, Freeman. 
Free. Well, ſure I am the'firft Man that ever began a Love Intrigue, ia 


' Weſtminſter-Hall. 


an. No, ſure; for the Love to a Widow generally begins here: And 
as. the Widow's Cauſe gocs againſt the Heit or Executors, the Jointure-Ri- 
vals commence their Suir ro the Widow. _ 

Free. Well, but how, pray, have you paſt your time here, fince I was 
forc'd to leave you alone ? You have had apgrear deal ot Parience. 
\ Man. Is this a Place ro he alone, or have Patience in? But I have hid Pa- 
tience indeed ; for Thave drawn upon me, ling, came, but three. 1rr2ls, 


and rwo Law-Luits. 


Free. Nay, faith, you are too curſt to be let looſe in the World ;" you 
ſhou'd be ty'd up again in your Sea-kennel call'd a Ship. Bur how cou'd 
you quarrel here? - - : 

Man. How cou'd I refrain? A Lawyer talk'd peremptorily and ſaucily 


| to me, and as good as gave me the Lye. 


Free. They do ir fo often to one another at the Bar, that they make no 
Bones on't elſewhere. | 

Mar. However, I gave him a Cuff on the Ear ; whereupon he jogs two 
Men, whoſe. backs were turn'd tous, (for they wete reading at a Bookſel- 
ters) to witneſs I {truck him fitting the Courts; which office they fo readi- 
ly promis'd, that I call'd *em Raſcals, and Knights of the Poſt : One of 'em 
preſently calls two other abſent Witneffes, who were coming towards us at 
2 diftance: whil'ſt the other, with a whiſper, defircs to know my name, rhar 


he might have fatisfaQtion by way of Challenge, as rother hy way of Writ; 


bur if it were not rather to direct his Brother's Writ, than his own Chal- 
lenge: There you 1ze is one of my Quarrels, and two of my Law-Suits. 
Free. So: and the other two. + 
Man. Fordefiring a Pocr to leave off Writing and turn Lawyer, becauſe 
he is dull, and' impudenr, . and ſays or writes nothing .now, buc by Prece- 
gent. * | | 
Free. And the third Quarrel ? 
#4gr. Fos giving more fincere advice, to a handſom, well dreff, young - 


ellow 


THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Fellow (who ask'd it too) not to marry a VVench, that he lov'd, and I had 
lay'n with. | | | | 
Fre ce. Nay, if you will be giving your: fincete advice to Lovers, and - 
Poets, you will nor fail of. Quarrels. | - 
Man. Or, if I ſtay in this place ; for I ſee more Quatrels crowding up- ' 
on me : Let's be gone andavoid 'em. 


Enter Novel, at a diſtance, coming towards them. 
# = , 

A Plague on him, that Sneer is omnious to ys; he is coming upon us, and 
we ſhall not be rid of him. _ W—-. 

Nov. Dear Bully, don't look ſo grum upon me, you told me juſt now, you. 
had forgiven me a little harmleſs Raillery upon wooden legs laſt Ni ght. 

Man. Yes, yes, pray be gone, I am talking of bufineſs. 

Nov. Can't I hear it? I love thee, and will be faithful, and always—— 

Man. Impertinent! *tis buſineſs that concerns Freeman only. 

Nov. Well, I love Freemar too, and wou'd not devulge his ſecret : Pr'y- 
thee ſpeak, pr'ythee I muſt | 

Man. Prythee lgt me be rid of thee, I muſt be rid of thee. —_ 
Nov. Faith, thou can'{t hardly; I love thee ſo. Come, I mult know the 


bulineſs. 
| Afade. 


Man. So I haveit now. ® | [ 
Why if you needs will know it, he has a quarrel, and his Adverſary bids 
him bring two Friends with him : Now lam one; and we are thinking 
who we ſhall have for a third. 

| Several Croffing the Stage. | | 

Nov. A Pox, there goes a Fellow owes me an Hundred pound, and goes 
out of Town to morrow : I'll ſpeak with him, and come to you preſently. 
| [ Exit Novel. 

Mon. No, but you won't. | | 

Free. You aredextrouſly rid of him. 

Enter Oldfox. 2 

Man. To what purpoſe, fince here comes another, as. impertinent ? I 
know by his grin, ke is bound hither. | 

01d. Your Servant, worthy, noble Captain : Well, I have left the Wi- 
dow, becauſe the carry'd me from your Company ; for faith, Caprain, I 
mult needs tell rhee, thou art ths only Officer in Ezg/and, who was not an 
Edgh1ill Officer, that I care for. | 
- Man. I'm ſorry fort. | 

07d. Why, woud'it thou have me love them ? 

Man. Any body, rather than me. | F 

01d. VVhat, you are modeſt, I ſee! therefore too, I love thee. 

Man.. No, lam not modeſt, but love to brag my ſelf, and can't patiently 
hear you-fight over the laſt CiviL V Var; therefore go look out the Fellew { 
ſaw Juit now here, that walks with his Scockings and his Sword our at 
heels, ard let him tell you the Hiſtory of that Scar on. his check, to giveyou 
occaſion toſhew yours, got inthe _ atBloorsbury, not that at Edchill : go 

2 . to 
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: to him,poorFellow,he is faſting,and has not'yet the happineſs this morning 
to ſtink of Brandy and Tobacco; go, give him ſome to hear "Hoy I am buſfie. 
01d. Well, ygad, I love thee now, Boy, for thy furlineſs : thou art no. 
tame Caprain, I ſee, that will ſuffer | Pe 
Man. An old Fox. 7 
O74. All that ſhan't make me angry : . I confider thou art peeviſh, and 
fretting at ſome ill ſucceſs at Law. Priythee tell me what 111 Luck you 
have met with here. 
Man. You. 4 
07d. Do I look like the PiQture of ill Luck? Gadſnouns I love the more 
and more ; and ſhall I tell thee what made me love thee firſt ? - + 
Man. Do: thar I may be rid of that Damn'd quality and thee. 
Od. *Twas thy wearing that broad Sword there. 
Man. Here, Freeman, let's Change : F'll never were it more. X : 
01d. How! You won't ſare. Pr'ythee don't look like one of our Holy-day 
Way 65 now a days, with a Bodkin by yotr fide, your Martinet Rogues. 
an. (O, then there's hopes) _. 0 þ5 [ Aſide. 
what dye find fault with Martinet? "let, me tell you, Sir, *ris the beſt ex- 
erciſe in the World ? the moft ready, moſt eafte, moſt graceful exerciſe 
that ever was usd. and the moſt—— | | | 
Od. Nay, nay, Sir, no more, Sir, your Sexvant ; if you praiſe Martiret 
ence, I haxe done with you, Sir Martinet ! Martinet ! ns 
| Exit Oldfox. 


Free. Nay, you have made hin\leave you as willingly, as ever he did an 
Enemy ; fothe was truly for the King and Parliament: for the Parliament, 
in their Lift;/ and for the King, in cheating '*em of their Pay, and never 
hurting the King's party in the Field. 

Enter a Lawyer towards them. F 

Man. A Pox! this way, here's a Lawyer T know threatning us with 
another greeting. _ | 

Law. Sir, Sir, your very Servant; T was afraid you had forgot me. 

Men. I was not afraid you had forgotten me. 

Law. No, Sir, we Lawyers have pretty good memories. 

Mon. You ought to have, by your Wits. | 

Law. O, you are g merry Gentleman, Sir ; F remember you were merry, 
when I was laſt in x to Company. 

Man. 1 was never merry in thy Company, Mr. Lawyer fure. 
Law. Why, I'm ſure you jok'd upon me, and ſhamm'd me all night long. 

Aen. Shamm'd ! Pr'ythee what barbarous Law-term is that ? 

-Law. Shamming Why, don'tyou know that > *tis all our way of Wit, Sir. 

Man. F am glad I do not know ir then, Shamming! What does he 
mean by't, Freeman © | 

Free. Shamming, is telting you an infipid, dull Lye, with a dull Face, 
which the fly Wag the Author only laughs at himfelt; and making him- 
{elf believe *tis a good Jeſt; puts the Sham only upon himfelt. 

Man, So, your Lawyers JeR, I find, like his prattice, has more Knavery 


o 


than 


= : 


» 
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"than Wit in't. I ſhon'd make the worſt Shammer in Ez2/and, I muſt al- 
ways deal ingenuouſly, as well with you, Mr. Lawyer, and adviſe you to 
be ſeen rather with Attornies and Solicitors, than ſuch fellows as I am ; 
they will credit your PraCtice more, 

Law. No, Sir,, your company's an Honour to me. 

Man. No, Faith, go thy ways, there gces an Attorney, leave me for 
him ; let ir be never ſaid, a Lawyer's Civility did him hurr. 

Law. No. worthy Honour'd Sir, Il not leave you for any Attorney, ſure. 

Man. Unleſs he had a Fee in his hand. 

Law. Have you any bufineſe here, Sir ? Try me, I'd ſerve yow ſooner 
£than any Attorney breathing. : 

Man. Buſineſs ! So, I have thought of a fare way. [ A/ide.. 
Yes, faith, I have a little buſinefs. 

Law. Have you ſo, Sir? In what Court, Sir? What is't Sir? tell me 
but how I may ſerve you, and I'll do't, Sir; and take it for as great an 
Honour 

Man. Faith, *tis for a poor Orphan of a Sea-Officer of mine ; that has 
no Money ;* but if it cou'd be tollow'd 77 Forma Papers, and when the: 
Legacy's recovered | Ra 

aw. Forma Pauperis, Sir ! 
Man.. Ay, vir ! 


Several Croffing the Stage. 


Law. Mr. Bumilecaſe, Mr. Bumblecaſe, a word with you ; Sir, I begyour- 
pardon at preſent, .I have a little Buſineſs * | 
Man. Which is not in Forma Pauperis. [ Exit Lawyer. 
=—_ So, you have now found a way to be rid of people without quar- 
relling, 


Enter Alderman. 

Man. But here's a City Rogue will ſtick as hard upon us, as if I ow'd 
him Money. | | wy 

Ald. Captain, noble Sir, F am yours heartily, &'ye ffe: Why ſhou'd: 
you avoid your old Friends ? | | 

Man. And why ſhow'd you follow m2? I owe you nothing. 
= Out of my: hearty reſpe&s to you., for there is not a Man in Eng- 
an | | 
Man. Thou wow'dft fave from hanging, with the expence of a ſhilling onlp.. 

Ald. Nay, nay, but Captain, you are like enough to tell me _ 

Man. Truth, which you won't care to hear ; therefore. you had. better: 
go talk with ſome body elſe.  _ | 

Ald. No, I know no body can inform me better, of ſome: young Wit,. 
or Spendthritt, that has a good dipt Seat and Eſtate in Midd/eſex, Hart-. 
Foxdſhire, Eſſex, or Kent, any of theſe wou'd ſerve my turn.: Now, if* 
you know of ſuch an one, and wou'd but help——— uy 

Man. You to finiſh his ruine. 

Ad, Viaith, you ſhould havea ſnip 


Man... 


. 
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' M2 Your Squire; 


Man. Of your-Noſe you thirty in the hurdred, Raſcal; would you make 
our 543 wetter, your Bawd for Mannoxs > [Takes him by The Noeje. 
Free. Hold, 'or here will be your third Law-Suit. 4 

Ad. Gads precious, you hectoring perſon you; are you wild ? I meant 


you no hurt, Sir. I begin to think (5 things go) Land ſecurity beſt, and 


have for a convenient Mortgage, fome ten, fiiteen or twenty - thouſand 


'pourds by me. 


Man. Then go ard lay it out upon an Hoſpital, and take a Mortgage of 
Heaven, according to your City-cuſtom ; for you think by laying out a 
Little Money, to hook in that too hereatter ; do I ſay, and keep the poor 
you've made . by taking forfetures, that Heaven may not take yours. 
_ wy No, to keep the Cripples you make this War ; this War ſpoils our 
:4 T4Gc: 

* Man. Dam your Trade, *tis the better fort. | 

Ad. What wilt you ſpeak againſt our Trade? . 

Man. And dare you ſpeak againſt the War, our Trade ? 

_ :A/d. Well he may be a Convoy-of Ships I'am concern'd in. {# Afede. 
CR Captain, I will have a fair correſpondency w.ih: you, ſay what you 
will. | | 

Max. Then priythee be gone. | 

A11. No, faith; pripthee, Captain, Iet's ge drink a Diſh of Lac'd Cof: 
fee, and talk of rhe times : Come I'll treat you z nay, you ſhall ge, for I 
have 10 buſineſs here. 

Man. But I have. | | | 

Ald. To pick up a Man to give thee a Dinner: Come, Pl do thy buii- 


reels tor thee. _ . 


' Mar. Faith, now I think on't, ſo you may. as well asany Man; for *tis 
to pick up a Man, to be bound with me, to 6:2 who exp.C&s Ciry-ſecurity, 


For— | 


Ald. Nay then, your Seriant, Captain; buſineſs muſt be done. 
Man. Ay, if it can; but hark you, Alderman, without you— 
Ard. Buſineſs, Sir, I ſay, muſt be done ; and there's an Officer of the 
Treaſury:I have a Aﬀair with [ Several croffing the Stage. 
Ne | Exit Alderman. 

Man. You fee now what th2 mighty ſriendſhip of the World is ; what all 
Ceremony, Embzaces, and plentiful Profef;ons' cometo ; You are no more 
to believe a profcfiing Friend, than a threatning-*Enemy ;, and as no.Man 


% 


-huris you, that tells you he'll do you a miſchiet ;z no Man, you fee, is your ' 


Servant, who ſays heis ſo. Why, the Devil, then ſhou'd a Man be troubled 

with zthe flattery of Knaves, it he be not a Fool or Cully ; or with the 

fondneſs of Fools, if he be not a Knave or Cheat ? . 
Free. Only for his pleaſure ; for there is fome in laughing at Fools, and 


diſappointing Knaves. 


Man. Thar's a plea ſure, Ithink, wou'd coft you too dear. as well as mar- 


. rying your Widow to dilappoiat her; but, tor my part, I have no pleaſure by 


**m, but in diſpifing 'em, whereſoe'er I met *em; and then the pleaſure gf 
, | | hopin, 


hoping ſo to he rid of *em. But now my comfort is, Fam not worth a {hil- 
ling in the World, which all the VVorld ſhall Know, and then I'mſure I 
ſhall have nore of *'em come near me. , : 
Free. A very pretty. comforr, which I think you pay too dear for : But 
is the twenty pound gone ſince the morning ? | 
Man. To my Boats-Crew : wou'd you haye the poor, honeſt brave Fel- 
lows want ? | | | | 
Free. Rather then you, of I. 
a = VVhy arr thou wichout Money ? thou who art a Friend to every 
ER | | 
Free. I ventur'd my laſt ſtake upon the Squire, to nick him of his Mother ; 
| and cannot help you to a dinner, unleis you will godine with my Loxd— 


an * 


2 2 
for my dinrer ; I am r.o Heraid, oz Pocr. 
Free. V\e'll go the Biihops—— ya 
Man. There you muſt flacter the old Pailofophy : I c. nnot renounce-my: 
Reaſon fora D:ner. 
Free. VVhy then let's go to your Aidezrmans. - 
Man. Hang bim, Rogue | that were not to dine, for he makes: usdrunk: 


H122. No, no, the O-/Ginary is too dear tor me, whe:te Latter m :lt pay*! - 


with Lees of Sack tetore Dinner, to take away our Stomach : and there: 
you mult call Uſury zn1 Extortion, God's Blcffing, or the Honeſt turning : 


of the Penny ; hear him brag of the Leacher Breetches in which he trotted 
firſt co Town ; and makes a greater noiſe with his Money in his Parlour, 


than his Caſhcers do in his Counting-tiouſe, withaqut hopes of borrowing: 


a ſhilling. | 
Kree. Ay, a Pox ont, *tis like dining, with the great Gamefters x. and. 


when they fall ro their common Deſfcrt, ſee the heaps of Gold drawn on- 


all hands, without goirg to twelve. Let us 0 ro my Laly God/j's. 

Man. There to flatter her looks, you muſt miſtake her Grand-Children 
for her own ; praiſe her Cook that ſhe may rail at him and teed her Dogs, 
not your ſelf. 

Free.. VVhat d'ye think of eating with your Lawyer then ? 

Man. Eat with him! Dam him ; to hear him employ his barbarovs Elo- 
quence in a Reading upon the two and thirty good Bus in a ſhoulder of: 
Veal; and be forc'd your ſeit to praiſe the cold. Bribe-Pye, that ſtinks, . 
and drink Law French VVine, as rough and harth as his Law French... A. 


Pox on him, I'd rather:dine in the Temple Rounds or V-Valks, with -the - 


Knights without Noſes, or the Knights of the Poit; who ars honetter Fel- 


lows, and hetter Company. But ler us home, and try our Fortune ;- for: 


Pl Ray no lenger here for your old damn'd V Vidow. 

Erce. VVell, let us, ceme. then ; for I muſt go for my damn'd VVidow:. 
and look after my-rew damn'd Charge ; three or four hundred. Y.ears ago. . 
a Man might have din'd in this Hall. | + i}:5 243 he 


Man. Biit now, the Lawyer only here rs fed: 
And Bully like, by Quarrels, gets bis Bread. 


Finis Aftus Tertii. 
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ACT VI SCENE I. 
Manl y 5 Lodgings. 
" Enter Manly, ard Fidglia. X Ip © 


Man. Ell, there's ſucceſs in thy face; haſt thou prevaiPd ? ſay. 
| Fd. As I cou'd wiſh, Sir. 
Man. So, I told thee what thou wert fit for, and thou would'ſt not be- 
lieve me. Come'thank me for bringing thee acquainted with thy Genius. 
Well thou haſt mollified: her heart for me. 
F;d. No, Sir, not-ſo ; but what's better. 
— Man. How? what's better ! 
Fd. I ſhall harden your heart againſt her. 
Man. Have a care, Sir, my heart is too much in earneſt to be fooled 
with, and my defire at height, and ne:ds no delays to incite it z; what, you | | 
are toc good a Pimp already, and know how to endear pleaſure, by with- | 
1olding it? -bur leave off your Pages, Bawdy-houſe tricks, Sir, and tell me, 


e 


wilt ſhe be kind ? 

Ed. Kinder than you cou'd w:ſh, Sir. © 

Man. Sothen : Well, priythee, what ſaid (Its? 

$7d. She ſaid— | mw—_ 

Man. What? thou'rt ſo tedious ; ſpeak comfort to me : What? . 

E:4. That of all things you are her averſion. FT 

Aan. How 2 | | 

Fd. That ſhe wou'd ſooner take a Bedfellow out of an Hoſpital, and + 
Diſeaſes into her Arms, than you. | 

Alan. What? - ; 

F;id That ſhe wou'd rather truſt her Honour, with a difſolute, debauch'd 
HeQtor; nay worſe, with a finical baffled Coward, all over loathſom with 
afteQation of the fine Geatleman. | 

Man. Whart'sall this you ſay? | : 

F:4. Nay, that my offers of your Love to her, were more offenſive, than 
when /Parents wooe their Virgin-Daughters, to the enjoyment of Riches 
only; and that you were, in all” circumſtances, as nauſeous to. her, as a 
Husband: on compulſion. | NE Ee 


Man. Hold; 1 underſtand you not. - | | 
F:d. So, *twill workI ſee. | [A/ide. 
Man. Did you not tell me— 
Eid. She call'd you ten thouſand RuFans. - 
Man. Hold, I lay. 

Ed. Brutes——= 

Man, Hold, 


Fd. 
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Fid. Sea-Monſters— | | 

Maz. Dam your intelligence : Hear me a little now. 

Fd. _ furly Coward ſhe call'd you too. 

Mar. Wort you hold yet ? Hold, or- 

Fd. Nay, Sir, pardon me ; I cou'd not but tell you ſhe had the baſeneſs, 
the injuſtice; to call you Coward, Sir, Coward, Coward, Sir. ; 

Man. Not yet—— 

Fd. P've done, Coward, Sir. 

Maz. Did not you ſay ſhe was kinder than I cou'd wiſh her ? 

Fid. Yes, Sir. 

Man. How then ———O— I underſtand you now. At firlt ſhe 
appear in rage, and diſdain, rhe trueſt fign of a coming Woman ; but at 
laſt, you prevail'd it ſeems: Did you not ? | 

E;d. Yes, Sir. 

Mar. So then, let's know that only ; come pr'ythee, without delays ; ll 
kiſs thee for that news beforehand. | . 

E;d. So ; the kiſs I'm fure is welcome to me, whatſoe'er the news will be 
to yOu. | . [ A/ede. 

an. Come, ſpeak, my dear Volunteer. | 

Fid. How welcome were that kind word too, if it were not for another 
| Woman's fake! | Ve [ Afide. 

Maz. VVhat, wort you ſpeak? You preyail'd for me, at laſt, you'ſay ? 

F:d. No, Sir. 

Mar. No more of your igoling, Sir, it will nor agree with my impati- | 
enc2 or temper. 

Fd. Then not'to fool you, Sir, I ſpeak to her for you, but prevail'd for 
my ſelf; ſhe wou'd not hear me when I ſpeak in your behalf; bur bid me 
ſay what I wou'd in my own, tho' ſhe gave me no occafion, ſhe was ſo com- 
ing, and ſo was kinder, Sir, than you cou'd wiſh ; which I was only afraid 
tolet you know, without ſome warning. 

Mar. How's this ? Young Man, you are of a lying age ; but I muſt kear 
you out, and if- | ? 

F:d. 1 wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong her by any report of her, 
ſhe is ſowicked. . | 

ouw How, wicked ! had ſhe the impudence, at the ſecond fight of you 
on 


7d. Impudence Sir ! Oh, ſhe has impudence enough to put a Court out 
of countenance, and debauch a Stews. ET” 
Man. Why, what ſaid ſhe ? | NT 
 Fid. Her tongue, I conteſs was filent ; but her ſpeaking Eyes gloted 
ſuch things, more immodefſt, and lacivicus, than Raviſhers can a&t, or” Wo- 
men under a confiament think, CE 
Man. 1 know there axe whoſe Eyes refle& more Obſcenity, than the 
Glaſſes in Alcoves; but there are others. who ule a little Art with their. 
looks, to make *'em ſeem more beautitul, not mote loving: which vain 
young Fellows, like you, are apt to imcrprer in their own tavour, ard 
to the Lady's wrong. | | 
| | H k:/. 
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Ther 


$0 THE PLATN-DEALER. 
Fid, Seldom, Sir; pray have you a care of gloting Eyes; for he that 
© loves to gaze upon *em, .will find at laſt, a thouſand Fools and Cuckotds 
= in*em, inftead of Cupids. | | 

Man. Very,well, Sir: but, what, you had only Eye kindneſs from 0/01a ? 

Ed. I tell you again, Sir, No Woman ſticks there, Eye-promiſes of love 
they only keep; nay, they are Contracts which make you ſure of *em. 
In ſhort, Sir, ſhe ſeeing me, with ſhame and amazement dumb, unaQive, and 
refiſtleſs, threw her twilting arms about my neck, and ſmotherd me with 
a thouſand taftleſs Kiſſes : Believe me, Sir, they were ſo to me. 

Man. Why did you not avoid *em then ? | _ 

F:d. I fenced with her eager arms, as you did with the grapples of the 
Enemy's Fire-ſhip ; and- nothing bur cutting *em off,  cou'd have freed me. 

Man. Damn'd, Damn'd Woman, that cou'd be fo falſe and infamons ! 
And damn'd damn'd Heart of mine, . that cannot yet be falſe, tho® ſo infa- 
mous ! YVhat eafie, tame, ſuffering, trampled rhing does that little God 
of talking Cowards make of us! bur | | 

Fid. So! fit works I find, as I ex ; [ Aide. 

/ Mar. But ſhe was falſe to me before, ſhe told me fo her If, and yet I 
£ou'd not quite believe it; but ſhe was, ſo that her ſecond falſeneſs isa fa- 
your to me, not an iniury, in revenging me upon the Man that wrong'd me 
firſt of her Love. Her Love! a Whores, a Witches Love l————Bur, 
what did ſhe not kiſs well, Sir ? F'm.ſure I thought her Lips——hut I muſt 
not think of *em more but yet they are ſuch I cou'd ſtill kiſſ——grow 
to O —_ and then tear oft with my teeth, grindgem. into mammoks, and fpir 
*em into her Cuckolds Face. , k 

F;d. Poor Man, how uneafie is he! I have hardly the heart to give him ſo 
much pain, tho? withal I give him a cure; and to my ſelf new lite. [ A/ide. 
* Man: But, what, her Kiſſes ſure cou'd not but warm you into defite at 
laſt, or a compliance with hers at leaft ? 

F;d. Nay more, I confeſs | 

Man. What more? ſpeak. 2-4 | 

Ed. All you cor'd fear had paſs'd between us, if I cou'd have been made 
to wrong you, Sir, in that nature. | 

Man. Cou'd have been made ! you lye, youdid. - 

Fd. Indeed, Sir, *twas impoſſible for me; beſides, we were interrupted 
by a viſit; but, I confeſs, ſhe wou'd not let me ſtir, .ctill I promis'd toretuzn 
to her again within this hour, as ſoon as it ſhow'd be dark; by which time 
ſhe wou'd. diſpoſe of her vific, and her Servants, and her ſelf, tor my recep- 
tion : which 1 was fain to pro to get from her, 

An. Ha ) 

Fid. But if ever I go near her again, may you, Sir, think me as falſe 
to you, as ſhe is; hate, and renounce me, as you ought to do her, .and L 
hope will do. now, | ; 


Mgr. 
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Maz, Well, but now I think on't, you ſhall keep your word with your 
Lady. What, a young Fellow, and fail the firlt, nay, ſo tempting an 
-aſlignation ! | 
iA. How, Sir ? #:-. 

- Man. I ſay youſhall goto her when 'tis dark, and ſhall not diſappoiat her. 
Fd. I, Sir ! I ſhou'd diſappoint her more by going'; for——— 
Maz. How ſo ? | | 
F:id.:Her impudence, and injuſtice to you, will make me diſappoint her 

Love; loath her. ; | 
' Man. Come, you have my leave; and if you diſguſt her, I'I1 go with 
you, and aQ Love, whilſt you ſhall talk it only. | 

F:d. You, Sir ! nay, then I'll never go near her. You a& Lave, Sir! You 
omg 14-5 att it indeed, after all I have faid to you. Think of your Honour, 

it, Love——— _ | | 

Man: Well, call it Revenge, and that is honourable : I'll be reveng'd 
on her, and thou ſhalt be my ſecond. 

F:d. Not in a baſe aQtion, Sir, when you are your own Enemy : O, go 
not near her, Sir, for Heaven's ſake, for your own, think not of it. 

Maz. How concern'd you are! I - thought I ſhou'd catch you. What, 
you are my Rival atlaſt, and are in love with her your {elf ; and have 
{ſpoken ill of her out of four love to her, not me ; and therefore wou'd 
not have me goto her ! 

Fd. Heaven witneſs for me, *tis becauſe I love you only, I wou'd not 
have you go to her. 6 | | 

Maz. Come, come, the M:-1 think on't, the more I'm ſatisfied you do 
love her: thoſe Kifſes, young Man, I knew were irreſiſtable., *tis certain. 

F:d. There is nothing certain in the World, Sir, but my Truth, and 
your Courage. | | 

Man. Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falſe, and ungrateful, - as ſhe has been 
to me ; and tho? I may believe her haired to me, great as you report itz 
yet I cannot think you are ſo ſoon, and at that rate, . beloy'd by her, tho" 
you may endeavour it. 

F:d. Nay, if that be all, and you doubt ir ſtill, Sir, I will condu& you 
to her, and unſeen, your Ears ſhall judge of her falſeneſs, and my truth 
to you ; if that will fatisfie you. 

Maz. Yes, there is ſome fatisfaQtion in being quite out of doubt: becauſe 
*tis that alone withholds us from the pleaſure of Revenge. 

F:d. Revenge! What Revenge can you have, Sir? Diſdain is beſt re- 
veng'd by Scorn ; and faithleſs Love, by the loving another, and making 
her happy with the others lofings : which, if I muſt adviſe 


, Ernie? Freeman. 


Man. Not a word more. | | 
Free. What, are you talking of Love yet, Captain? I thought you had 
donewith't, | BF 


H 2 : Ma. 
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Man. Why, what did you hear me ſay ?- 

Free. Something imperfeQly of: Love, I think. 

Mar. 1 was only wondring why Fools, Rafeals, and deſertlefs Wretches 
ſhow'd ftill have the better of Men of Merit with all Women, as much as 
with their own common Miſtreſs, Fortune! | Foe 
. Free. Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune are blind, ſeem to do all things 

in jeſt, and take pleaſure in extravagant aQions; .their Love deſerves nej- 
ther thanks, or blame, for they cannot help it : *tis all frm thy; there- 
fore the noifie, the finical, the talkative, the Cowardly, and Effeminate, have 
the better of the brave, the reaſonable, and Man of Honour, for they have 
no more reaſon in their love, or kindneſs, than Fortune it ſelf 

Man. Yes, .they have their Reaſon. Firſt, Honour in a Man they fear 
too much to love; and Senſe in a Lover, upbraids their want of it > and 
they hate any thing that diſturbs their admiration of themſelves; but they 
are of that vain number, who had rather ſhew their falſe generoſity, in gi- 
' ving away ay, worthleſs Flatterers, than in paying juſt -Debts. 

And, in ſhort, all Women, like Fortune, (as you ſay) and Rods are 
loſt, by too much meriring. | 

Eid. All Women, . Sir-! Sure there are ſome who have no other quarrel 
to a Lover's merit, but that it begets their diſpair of him. 

Man. Thou art young enough to be credulons ; but we 


Enter 1 Sailor. , 
ow 


x Sazl. Here are now below, the ſcolding, daggled Gentlewoman, and 
that Major Old——old——Fop, I think you call him. Eo | 
. Free Oldfox ; avec bid 'em come up, with your leave, Captain, 
for now I can talk with her upon the ſquare; if I ſhall not diſturh you. 

Man. No; for I'll be gone. Come, Volunteer. k 

Free. xd pray ſtay ;' rhe Scene betwixt us will not beſo tedious to you 
as you think : beſides, you Gals how I have rigg'd my Squire out, with 
the remains of my Shipwrack'd Wardrobe ;- he is under your Sea-valet de 
Chambre's hands, and by this time dreſt, and will be worth your ſeeing. 
Stay, and I'll fetch my Fool. 

Man. No; you know I cannot eafily.laugh : Beſides, my Volunteer af 
I have Bufiueſs abroed. [ Ex. Manly; Fidelia oz oze /ide, Freeman on rother. 


Enter Major Oldfox, aud Widow Blackacre. 


Iid. What, no body here! Did not the Fellow ſay he was within ? 
014d. Yes, Lady ; and he may be perhaps a little bukte at preſent, but, if 
you think the time long till he comes, - Unfolding Papers] T1l read you 
ere fome of the fruits, of my leiſure, the overflowings of my Fancy and 
0h (To value me-right, ſhe muſt know my parts) - [a/ide. 


_ Ccme 


Wid. 
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W;d. No, no; I have reading work enough of my own, in my Bag, 1 

thank you. _. _ | | 

.  - Od. Law, Madam ;, but here's a Poem. in Blank Verſe, which I think 

-a handſome detlaration of one's Paſſion. | 

Wid. O! if you talk. of Declarations, I'll ſhewyou one of the prettieſt 

pen'd things, which I mended too my ſelf, you muſt know. 

O1d. Nay, Lady, if you have uſed your ſelf ſo much to the reading of 
_ Law, that you hate ſmooth Poetry ; here is a Charatter for you, 
of » 2 ; 
Wid. A Charatter! Nay , then -I'll ſhew you. my Bill in Chancery 
here, that gives you ſuch a Character of my Adverſary, makes him as: 


= ER ; 
Oid. Pſhaw; away, away, Lady. But if you thirk the CharaQter 
too long, here is an Epigram, not above twenty lines, upon a cruel Lady, . 
who Decreed her Servant. ſhou'd hang himſelf, to demonſtrate his 
Paſhon. ; 
Wid. Decreed! If you talk . of Decrezing, I have ſuch a Decree here, . 
drawn by the fineſt Clerk 
01d. O Lady, Lady, all interruption, and no fenſe between us, as if-we 
were Lawyers at the Bar ! But I had forgot Apo//oand Littleton never lodge 
in a head together. If you hate. Verſes, Pl give you a caſt of my Poli- 
ricks in Proſe: *Tis a Letter to a Friend in the Country : which is now: 
the way of all ſach ſober, ſolid Perſons as my ſelf, when they have a mind 
to publiſh rheir diſguſt to * Times; tho* perhaps, betw2en you and TJ, 
they have no'Friend in th® Country. And ſurea politick, ſerious perfon 
may as well have a feign'd Friend in the Country to writ to, as:well as an 
idle- Poet a feign'd Miſtreſs to writ to. And 1o here's my Letter to a. 
Friend, or no Friend, in the Country, concerning the late ConjunQure of 
AMﬀairs, in relation to Coffee-hoxſes: or, The Ceffee-man's Caſe. | 
Wid. Nay, if your Letter have a Caſe in't, tis ſomething ;- but firſt T'1I. 
read you a diter of mine, to a Friend in the Country, call'd a Letter ' of 
Attorney. 


Enter to them Freeman' and Jerry Blackacre, in an old gaudy” 
"Suit, and red Breeches of Freeman's- 


Od. What, interruption ſtill? O the Plague of interryption ! wosſe- 
to an Author, than the Plague of Criticks ! 

W:d. Whar's this -E ſee, 7erry. Blackacre, my Minor, in red Breeches ! 
What, haſt thou- left the modeſt ſeemly Garb of Gown and Cap, for this? - 
And have I loſt all my good Inns of Chancery breeding upon thee then 2 
And thou wilt go a breeding thy ſelf from our Inn of Chancery and Weſt- 
zwinfter-Hall, at Coffee-houſes, and Ordinaries, Play-houſes, Tennis courts * 
and Bawdy-houſes 2 1»! | 

Fer. Ay, ay, what then? perhaps I will ; but whar's that to you? here's . 
= —_—_— and Tutvz now, forfooth, that I am out of your Huckſters . 
Hands, | 5 

=. Wid. 
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IW:d. How ? thou haſt not choſen him for thy Guardian yet? 

Fer. No, but he has choſen me for his Charge, and that's all one ; and 
Tt do any thing hell have me, and go. all the World over with him ; ts 
Ordinaries, and Bawdy-houſes, or any where elſe. | | 

IWid. To Ordiraries and Bawdy-houſes! Have a care, Minor ; thou. wilt 
infeehle there thy Eſtate, and Body : Do not go to Ordinaries and Bawdy- 
houſes, good Ferry. | | ; : 
Fer. Why, how come you to know any ill by Bawdy-houſes ? You ne- 

ver had any, hurt by *em, had you, forſooth ? Pray hold your ſelf content- 
ed; if I do go where Money and Wenches are to be had, you may thank 
your felf; tor you us'd me. ſo unnaturally, you wou'd never let me have a 
Penny to go abroag, with : nor 10 much as come near the Garret where 
your Maidens 1a$; * nay, you wou'd not ſo much as let me play at Hot- 
cockles with *em, nor have any Recreation with 'em tho? one ſhou'd have 
kiſs'd you behind, you were ſo unnatural a Mother, ſo you were. 

Free. Ay. a very unnatural Mother, faith, Squire: 

id. But, Zerry, conſider thou art yet but a Minor ; however, if thou 
wilt go home with me again, and be a good Child, thou ſhalt ſee 

Free. Madam, I muſt have a better care of my Heir under Age, than ſo ; 
I wou'd ſooner truſt him alone with a ſtale waiting Woman and a Parſon, 
than with his Widow-Mother, and her Lover or Lawyer. 

Wid. Why, thou Villain, part Mother and Minor! Rob me of my Child 
and my Writings ! But thou ſhalt find there's Law; and as in the Caſe of 
Raviſhment, of Guard -————Weſtminſter the Second. - 

01d. Young Gentleman, Squire, pray be Md by your Mother, and 
your Friends. | 

Fer. Yes, Fll be rul'd by-my Friends, therefore not my Mother, ſo 1 
won't: T'll chuſe him for my Guardian till I am of Age; nay, may be tor 
.aS long as I live. | 
 _|Wid. Wilt thouſo, thou Wretch? And when thowrt of Age, thou wilt 
| Sign, Seal, and Deliver to, wilt thou ? | 
Fer. Yes marry will I, it you go there too. 
IVid. O do not ſqueeze wax, Son, rather go to Ordinaries and Bawd- 


_ "Houſes, than ſqueeze wax: If thou doſt that, farewel the goodly Mannor of 


 Blackacre, with all its Woods, Underwoods, and Appurtenances whatever. 

Oh, oh! [ Weeps. 
' - Free. Come, Madam, in ſhort, you ſee I am refolv'd to have 2 ſhare in 
the Eftate, yours or your Son's , it I cannot get you, I'll keep him who is 
: leſs coy you find ; but, if you wou'd have your Son again, you muſt take 
me too. Peace, or War? Love, or Law? You ſee my Hoſtage is in my 
hand : I'm in polleiſion. X45 

Wd. Nay, if one of us muſt be ruin'd, een let it be him. By my Body, a 
200d one! Did you ever know yet a Widow marry or not marry for the 
{ke of her Child. I'd have you toknow, Sir, I ſhall be hard enough for 
you both yet, without marrying you z if Ferry won't be xuPd by me, what 
ſay you, Booby, will you be rul'd? ſpeak. 


Zer, Let one alone, can't you ? 
Wi:d, 
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Wd, Wilt thou chuſe him for Guardian, whom. FE refuſe for Husbangd > 

Fer. Ay, to chulſe, I thank you. : 

WW:id. And areall my hopes fruſtrated ? Shall I never hear thee put Caſes 
again to Fobn the Butler, or our Vicar? Nexyer ſee thee amble the Circuit 
with the. Judges; and. hear thee, in our Town-Hall, louder than the 

. Cryer? | ; 5 

Few, No; forl have taken my leave of Lawyering, and pettifogging. 

Wid. Pettifogging ! thou prophane Villain., haſt thou. do ? Pettifog-- 
ging ! then you ſhall take your leave of me, and your Eſtate too ;-thou 

f ſhalt be an Alien to me, and it for ever. Pettifogging ! 

Fer. O, but if you be there too Mother, we have the Deed and Settle- 
ments,” I thank you : Viow'd you cheat me of my- Eſtate, itac? 

IWid. No, no, I will not cheat you little Brother Bogg tor thou wert- 
not born in Wedlock. g 
_ Free. How's that? | | 

Fer. How ? What Querk has the got in her head now? 

+ Wr:d. I fay, thon canft not. ſhalt nor inherit the Blackacre's Efſtate.. 

Free. Why >-why forſooth ? What d'ye mean, if you go there too? 

Wig. Thou art but my baſe Child; and according to the Law, canſt;not: 
inherit it : nay, thou art not {o-much as Baſtardeigne. 7s ; 

Fer. What, what ? Am I then the Son of a Whore, Mother >- 

Wid. The Law ſays: 
— Free. Madam, we know what the Law. ſays ; but have a care what you' 

y: Do notlet your paſſion, to ruine your-Son, ruine your Reputation, 

W:d. Hang Reputation, Sir, am not TI'a- Widow ? have no Husband, 

* go intend to have any >Nor wor'd you, I ſuppoſe, now haveme for aWite. - 

= think now I'm reveng'd on my- Son and you, without. marrying, as I: 

told you. | 

Ada But confider, Madam. | 

Fer. What, have you no ſhame left in you; Mother ? 

Wd. Wonder not at it, Major, *tis often the poor: preft Widows Caſe. 
to give up her honour to fave her Jointure; and ſeems to be a light Wo- 
man, rather than marry : as ſome young. Men, they ſay, pretend'to have - 
the filthy Difeaſe, and loſe their credit with moſt Women, to avoid the 
importunities of ſome. | [ A/ide ro Oldfox. 

Free. Bur one word with you, Madam. 

IWW:d. No, no, Sir. Come, Major, let us make. aft now: to the. Prero- 
ative Court. | | 

01d. Bnt, Lady, if what you fay be true, will you ſtigmatize your Repu- 
tation on Record # And, if it be not true, how will you prove it ? 

W:d. Pſhaw! I can prove any thing; and for my Reputation, know... 
Major, a wiſe Woman will no more value her Reputation, in dilinheriting 
2 rebeltions Son of a good Eftatez than ſhewow'd in getting him, to-inhe- 
rt an Eſtate. ; '__»  [ Ex. Wid. aud Oldfox, - 

Free. Madam——we muſt not let her go fo, Squire. 

Fer. Nay, the Devil can't ſtop her tho” if ſhe has a mind to't.. But come 
Bully-Guardian, we'll go adviſe with three Atrornies, two Proftors, two - 

\ volicitors.; 
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' Solicitors, and a ſhrewd Man of Whye Friers, neither Attorney, Proftor, or 
Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp to the Law as any of *em; and ſure all they 
will be hard enough for her, and I fear, Bully-Guardian, you are too good 
a Joker to have any Law in your head. | | 

Free. Thou'rt in the right op't Squire; I underſtand no Law : eſpecially 


that againſt Baſtards, fince I'm ſure the Cuſtom is againſt that Law; and 
more People gets Eſtates by being ſo than loſe 'em. | [Exeunt. 


The Scene changes to Olivia 's Longing. 


_ Lord Plaufible, ard Boy with a Candle. 


L. Playſ. Little Gentleman, yoar moſt obediear, faithful, humble Servant : 
where, I beſeech you, is that divine Perſon, your Noble Lady ? 

Boy. Gone out, my Lord ; but commanded me to give you this Letter. 

| [ Groes him a Letter. 


R Enter to him Novel. 


L. Playſ. Which he muſt not obſerve. [ A/ide.] Purs it up. 
Nov. Hey, Boy, whereis thy Lady? © 
Boy. Gone out, Sir z but I muſt beg a word with you. 
| Te [ Groes him a Letter, and Ex. - 
Nov. For me? So. "<4 [Puts up the Letter, * 
'Szrvant, Servant, my Lord ; you ſee the Lady knew ot your coming, for ſh 
1s gone our. 
L. Plau/. Sir, I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure the Lady's good breed- 
ing : ſhe has reaſon to uſe more liberty with me, than with any other Man. 
Nev. How, Vicount, how ? . 
L. Plazſ. Nay, I humbly beſeech you, be not in choler ; where there 
is moſt love, there may be moſt freedom, ' 
Nov. Nay, then *tis time to come to an eclerciſment with you, and to 
tell you, you muſt think no more of this Lady's love. 
L. Plaufſ: Why, under correQtion, dear Sir ? 
Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons, Vicount. 
L. Pl/auſ. Whar, I beſeech you, noble, Sir ? 
Nov. Pr'ythee, priythe2, be not impertinznt, my Lord , ſome of you 
Lords, are ſuch conceited, well-afſured, imperrinent Rogues. 
L- Plaxf. And you noble Wits, are fo full of ſhamming and drolling, one 
knows nor where to have you ſeriouſly. . 
Nov. Well, you ſhall find me in Bed with this Lady, one of theſe days. 
L. Pla:/. Nay, I beſeech you ſpare the Lady's honour ; for her's and 
mine will be all one ſhortly. | 
. Nov. Prythee, my Lord, benot an Aſs : doſt thou think to get her from 
me? I have had ſuch good encouragements 
L. Pla. I have not been thought unworthy of 'em, 
1 Nov. 
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. © Nov. What, not like mine ! Come to an eclerciſment, as I ſaid. : 
? C.. Plauſ. Why, ſeriouſly then ſhe has told me, Vicounteſs ſounded pret 
tily. 
4 Nov. And me, that Nove/ was a name ſhe wou'd ſooner change her's for, 
than for any Title in Eng/azd. 
L. Plauf. She has commended the ſoftneſs, and reſpeQtfulneſs of my be- 
haviour. 4 
Nov. She has rs the briskneſs of my Raillery of all things, Man. 
L. Plauſ. The ileepineſs of my Eyes ſhe lik'd. | 
Nov. Sleepineſs ! dulneſs, dulveſs. But the fi2rceneſs of mine ſhe ador'd. 
L. Plauſ. The brightneſs of my hair ſhe lik'd. : 
Nov. The brightneſs! no, the greafineſs, I warrant. F 
But the blackneſs, and luſtre of mine, ſhe admires. _ 
 L. Plauf. The gentleneſs of my ſmile. 
Nov.The ſubtilty of my leer. 
L. Plauſ. They clearmeſs of my compleQion. 
Nov. The redneſs of my Lips. 
L. Plauſ. The whiteneſs of my Teeth. 
Nov. My Jjanty way of picking them. 
L. Plauſ. The ſweetneſs of my Breath. h 
Nov. Ha, ha! nay then ſhe abus'd you, *tis plain; for you know 
what Manly ſaid : the ſweetneſs of your Pulvillio ſhe might mean, but for 
your Breath ! ha, ha, ha. Your Breath is ſuch, Man, that nothing but To- 
bacco can perfume : And your Complettion nothing cou'd mend, but the 
Soi na” Well, Si leaſe ro be me 
. Plauj. Well, Sir, you may pteale to be merry ; but to put you © 
of all doubr, Sir, ſhe has nid | vos Jewels f_ me, of raſan roo 
Nov. And preſents from me; befides what I preſented her Jantily, by 
way of Ombre, of three or four hundred pound value, which I'm ſure are 
the earneſt Pence for our Love-bargain. 
L. Plauſ. Nay, then, Sir, with your favour, and to make an end of all 
your hopes, look your here, Sir, ſhe was writ tome—— - 
| | Delrver ts each other their Letters. 
Nov. How !-how! well, well, and {© ſhe has to me ; look you there—— 
L. P/auſ. Whar's here ! | 
Nov. How's this ? 


+ My dearLord, | 
Ou ll excuſe me, for breaking my word with you, ſince twas to oblige, not 

' Þ offend your for I am only gone abroad but to diſappoint Novel, and meet 
you in the Drawing-room; where I expett you, with as much impatience, as 
when I us'd to ſuffer Novels Viſits, the maſt impertinent Fop, that ever af- 
fefted the name of alVit, therefore not capable, Thope, to give you jealouſie , 
for, for your ſake alone, you ſaws 1 renounc'd an old Lover, and will do all 
the World. Burn the Letter, but lay up the kindneſs of it in your heart, 
with your | 


Reads out. 


I OLIVIA. 


Very 
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Very fine ! but pray#let's fee mine. ' +» 
ſ. Plaxf. 1 underitand it not ; but ſure ſhe cannot think ſo of me. 


Reads the other Letter. | 
Nov. | Unb ! bab !-—-meet——for your ſake Lf menmms, reed 
ar old Lover ——World: Burt——11 your heart wth Jour 


OLIVIA. 


Tuſt the ſame, the names only .alter'd. 

L. Platſ. Surely there muſt be ſome miſtake; or ſome body has abus'd4 
her, and us. i EE | 

Nov. Yes, you are abus'd, no doubt on't, my Lord, but I'll to Whize. 
Hall, and ite. | 

L. Plauſ. And I, where I ſhall find you areabus'd. - 

Nov. Where, if it be ſo, for our comfort, we cannot fail of meeting 
with Fellow-ſuiterers enough; for as Freeman ſaid of another, ſhe ſtands in 
the Drawing-room, like the Glaſs, ready for all Comers, to ſet their Gal- 
lantry by her : and like the Glaſs too, lets no Mango from her, unſatisfi'd 
with himſelf. Ex. Amboe. 


Enter Olivia and Boy. 


O/rv. Both here, and Juſt gone ? 
© Boy. Yes. Madam. | 

Oro. But are you ſure neither ſaw you deliver the other a Letter ? 

Boy. Yes, yes, Madam, I am very ſure. 

Olro. Go then to the 01d Exchange, to Weſtminſter, Holburn, and all the 
other places I told you of; I ſhall not need you thefe two hours : Be gone, 
and take the Candle with _ and be ſure you leave word again below, 1 
am gone out, to all that asK. 

Boy. Yes, Madam. 

Oro. And my new Lover will not ask Fm ſure; he has his Leſſon, and 
cannot miſs me here, tho* in the dark : which I have purpoſely defign'd. as 
a remedy againſt my bluſhing Gallant's modeſty ; for young Lovers, like 
Game-Cocks, are made bolder, by being kept without light. 


Enter her Husband Vernith, as from a Journey. 


Ver. Where is ſhe? Darkneſs every where! [ Softly. 
0lov. What come before your time? my Soul! my Life! your hafte has 
augmented your kindneſs; and let me thank you for 1t thus, and thus 
Lig a pre- and kiffng him. ] And tho' (my Soul) the little time'fince you 
eft me, has ſeem'd an Age to my impatience. ' ſure it is yet but ſeven 
Fer. How ! who's that you expetted after ſeven? 
Olzo. Ha! my Husband return'd! and have I been throwing away ſo 
| many 
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many. kind Kifſes vn my Husband, and wrong'd my Lover already. [ A/ide. 
Ver.. Speak, I ſay, who was't you: expected after ſeven ? | 


0v. What ſhall I ſay ?———oh—— CAfede. 
Why, *cis but ſeven days, is it, deateſt, fince you went out of Town? and I 
expeCted you not ſo 1oon. # 


Ver. No, ſure, *tis but five days ſince I left you. 

Oliv; Pardon my impatience, deareſt, I thought 'em ſeven at eaſt, 

Ver. Nay ther— 

Oliv. But, my life, you ſhall never ſtay half ſo long from me again; you 
ſhan't indeed, by this kiſs, you ſhar't. 

Ver. No, no; but why alone in the dark ? 

Oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence 
But, my Soul, ſince you went, I have ſtrange News to tell you: Manly is 
return'd. | 

Ver. Manly teturn'd ! Fortune forbid. | | 

0/:v. Met with the Dxtch in the Chanel, faught, ſunk his Ship, ahd all 
he carry'd with him : he was here with me yeſterday. | 

Ver. And did not you own our Marriage to him ? | 

O/rv. 1 told him I was tmarry'd, to put an end to his love, and-my trou- 
ble ; but to whom, is yer a ſecret kept from him; and all the World : And 
I have us'd' him ſo ſcurvily, his great ſpirit will n&'er return, to reaſon it 
farther with me ; I have ſenthim to Sea again, I warrant. 5x4 

Ver: *Twas bravely done. And ſure he will now hate the ſhore more 
than ever, after ſo great a diſappointment. Be you ſure only to keep a 
while our great ſecret, till he be gone: In the mean time T'll lead the eaſfie, 
honeſt Fool by the Noſe, as I us'd to do; and, whilſt he ſtays, rail with 
him at thee; and, when he's gone, laugh with thee.at him. But have you 
his Cabinet of Jewels ſafe? Part not with a Seed-Pearl to him, to; keep 
him from ſtarving. . — 

_ . Olry. Nor from hanging. | 

Ver. He cannor recover 'em; and, I think, will ſcorn to beg *em again. 

O0/rv. But, my lite, have you taken the thouſand Guineys he.left in my 
name, out of the Gold{mith's hands? Rag 

Ver. Ay, ay, they are remov'd to anothex Goldſmiths. 

®v. Ay But, my Soul, you had beſt have a care he find not where the 
Money is-: for his preſent wants (as I'm inform'd) are ſuch, as will make 
him inquiſitive enough.  -- * | | | 

 , Ver. You ſay true,. and he knows the Man too: but Tl remove it to 
MOITOW. ; _— , Bo 

an To morrow? Odo not ſtay till to morrow: go to night, imme- 
diately. 1 

oe Now I think on't, you adviſe well, and I will 'go preſently. 

01w,-Preſently'! inſtantly > I will not let'yot ſtay a jot. 
Ver. will then, tho” TI return not home till twelve. : 

0/7v. Nay: tho 'not till morning, with all my heart : Go, deateft, I am: 
impatient till you are gone——— [Thruſts him out... 
So, I have at once now brought home thoſe too grateful bufingfles, which 

2 all 
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all. prudent Wotnen do together, ſecured\Money and pleaſure ; and now 
all interruptions of the. laſt are remov'd. Go, Husband, and 'come up, 
Friend; juſt the Buckets in the Well; the abſence of one brings the 0- 


ther ; but I hope, like them too, they will not meet in the way, jultle,; and 
claſh together. 


Enter Fidelia, and Manly treading ſoftly, and ſlaying 
| behind at ſome diſtance. « Fo 


So, you are come ? (but not the Husband-bucket, I hope, again.) Who's 
there ? my deareſt? -— | [ Softly. - 

Fid. My Lite——— | | 
Ol. Right, right: Where are thy lips? here, take the dumb, and beſt 

welcomes, Kiſſes and Embraces'; *tis not a time for idle words. In a Duel 
of Love, as in, others, Parlying ſhews baſety. Come we are alone ? And 
now the Word is only fatisfaCtiop, .and defend not thy ſelf. |, 

Man. How's this? How !' ſhe makes love like a Devil in a Play ; and ' 
in this darkneſs, which conceals her Angel's face; if I were apt to be afraid, 
T ſhow'd think her a Devil. © [Afede. 

_ Oro. What, you traverſe ground, young Gentleman | Fidelia avording ber. 

Ed. I take Breath only. - Os: 

Man. Good Heav'ns! How wasI deceived !  [Afide. 

ons Nay, you are a Coward ; what, are you afraid of the fierceneſs of 
my Love | | a Rt 
+ - oþ "Ee warns left its violence might preſage its change ; and I muſt 
- needs be afraid you wou'd leave me quickly, who cou'd deſert ſo brave a 
Gentleman as Mary. | | 

Olzv. O! name not his Name; for in a time of ſtolen joys, as this is, 
the filthy Name of Husband were not a more allaying ſound. 

Man. There's ſome comfort yet. [ Aſide. 

F:4. But did you not love him ? - 

Olzov. Never. How cou'd you®think it ? | | 

Ed. Becauſe he thought it, who is a Man of that ſenſe, nice diſcerning. 
and diffidency, and I ſhould think ir hard to deceive him. | 

Otzo. No, he that diftruſts moſt the World, truſts moſt to himſelf, and 
iS but the-more eafily deceiv'd, becauſe he thinks he can't be deceived: his. 
cunning iS like the Coward's Sword, by which he is oftner worſted, than 
defended. 

Fid. Yet, ſure, you usd no common Art, to deceive him. 

Olro. 1 knew he loyed his own {ſingular moroſneſs ſo well, as to dote 
upon any Copy of it , wherefore. I feign'd an hatred to the World too, 
| that he might love me in earnelt : But, if it had been hard to deeeive 
__ I'm ſure twere much harder to love him, A dogged, ill-man- 
ner d—— ; 

Fid. Þ'ye bear me, Sir? Pray hear her. [Aide ro Maniy, 


Ot. 
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Oo. Surly, untraQtable, ſnarling Brute! he! a Maſty-dog were as. fit 
a thing to make a Gallant of. : 

Man. Ay, a Goat, or Monkey were fitter for thee. : [ Ade. 

Ed 1 muſt confeſs, for my part, (tho* my Rival)I cannot but ſay he has a 
manly handſomneſs in's face and meen. 

Ohv. So has a Saracen in the Sign. 

Ed. Is proper and well made, 5 

Olrv. As a Dray-man. | : 

Fid. Has Wit. | 

Oliv. He railsat all Mankind. 

F:d. And undoubted Courage. | 2 

0/iv. Like the. Hangman's, can muxder a Man when his hands are ty'd. 
= has Cruelty indeed; which is no more Courage, than his railing is 

it. 

Man. Thus Women, and Men like Women, are too hard for us when 
they think we do not hear*em; and Reputation, like.other Miſtreſles, is 
never true to a Man in his abſence. | [ A/ede. 

E;d. He is—— | n, 

Oliv. Pr'ythee no more of him; I thought I had ſatisfied you enough 
before, that he cou'd never be a. Rival for you to apprehend; and you 
need not be more afſur'd of my averſion to him, but by rhe laſt Teſtimony 
of my love to you: which I am ready to give you. Come my Soul, this 
way | ah [ Pulls Fidelia. 

Fd. But, Madam, what cou'd make you difſemble.love to him, when 
*twas 10 hard a thing to for you, and flatter his love.to you ? 

Oro. That which makes all the World flatter-and diflemble, *rtwvas his 
Money : I had a real paſſion for that. Yer. 1 lov'd not that fo well, as for 
it to take him.; for as ſoon as I had Money, I haſtned his departure: like 
a Wife, who, when ſhe has made the moſt of a dying Husband's breath, 
pulls away the Pillow. bs 

Man. Damn'd Money! its Maſter's potent Rival ſtill; and, like a ſaucy 
Pimp, .corrupts it ſelf the Miſtreſs it procures for us. | Afide. 

Oro. But I did not think with "rr my lite, to paſs my time jn-ralking. 
Come hither, come; yet ſtay, till I have lock'd a door in the other Room, 
that may chance to let us in ſome interruption ; which reciting Poets, or 
loſing Gameſters fear not more than] at this time do. [Exit Olivia. - 

 E:d. Well, I hcpe, you arenow fatistied, Sir, and will be gone to think - 
of your Revenge? "Ra 
an. No, 1 am not ſatisfied, and muſt ſtay to be reveng'd.. 

Ed. How Sir? You'll uſe no violence to her, I hope, and forfeit your- 
own Life, to take away hers ?. That were no Revenge. 

Man. No, no, you need not fear : my Revenge ſhall only be-upon ker 
Honour, not her Life. | 

Ed. How, Sir? her Honour? O Heavens! Conſider, . Sir, ſhe hasno 
Honour. D'ye call that Revenge? Can you think of: ſuch a thing ?- Bus 
refleft, Sir, how. ſhe hates and loaths you. . 


Maz. 
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Man. Yes, ſo much ſhe hates me, that it wouw'd be a revenge ſufficient to 
make her accefſary to my pleaſure, and then'let her know (it. | 
Fid. No, Qr, know ; to be reveng'd on her now, were to diſappoint her. 
Pray, Sir, let us be gone. PE | . [| Pu/{s Manly. 
Man. Hold off. What you are my Rival then; and therefore you ſhall 
ſtay, and keep the door for me, whilſt I-go in for you: But, when I'm 
gone, if you dare to ſtir off from this very Board; 'or breath the leaſt 
murmuring Accent, P11 cut her Throat firſt, and if you love her, you will 
not venture her lite ; nay, then I'll cut your Throat too, and I know you 
love your own lite at leaſt. | - | 
_ Fid. But, Sir, good Sir. * 
\ Man. Nota word more, leſt I begin my revenge on her, by killing you. 
_ Fid. Butare you ſure *tis Revenge, that makes you do this ? How can it be? 
Man. Whillt. | 
Fid. *Tis a ftrange Revenge indeed. | 
Man.. If you make me ſtay, I ſhall keep my word, and begin with 1 you 
No more. [ Exit Manly, at the ſame door Olivia went. 


Manet Fidelia. 


Ed. O Heavens! is there not puniſhment enough 

In loving well, if you will have't a Crime; 

But you muſt add freſh Torments daily to'r, 

And punith us like peevith Rivals ſtill, 

Becauſe we fain would find a Heaven here ? 

| But did there never any lovelike me, 

That untry'd Tortures you muſt find me out ? 

Others, at worſt, you force to kill themſelves ; 

But I muſt be Self-murd'reſs of my love, 

Yet will not grant me pew'r to end my Life, - 
My cruel Life ; for when a Lovet's hopes = x | 
Are dead, and gone, Life's unmerciful. [Sits down, and weeps. 


Enter Manly to her. 


Aan. T have thought better on't; I muſt not diſcover my ſelf now, I 
am without Witneſſes : for if I barely would publiſh it, ſhe. wou'd deny it 
with as much impudence, as ſhe wou'd a& it again with this young Fellow 
- Here, Where are you? | 
Eid, Here-——oh- 

Man. I will, but not you ; you mu 
Lover : That is, talk kindneſs to her. 
Fd. Not I, Sir. | 


now Lg we may be gone. 
ſtay, and aQ the ſecond part of a 
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Man. No diſpnting, Sir, you muſt: *tis neceſſary to my deſign, of com- 
ing again to morrow night. 

F:d. What, can you come again then hither ? 

Man. Yes, and you muſt make the appointment, and an Apology for 
your leaving her ſo ſoon; for I have ſaid not a word to her, but have kept 
your counſel, as I expect you ſhow'd do mine: Do this faithful, and I pro- 
miſe you here you ſhall run my 'Fortung ſtill, and we will never part as long 
as we live ; but, if you do not do it, expect not to live. 

Fid. *Tis hard, Sir ; -but ſach a confideration will make. it eafier : You 
won't forget your promiſe, Sir £ | | 

Man, No, by Heavens. But I hear her coming. | [ Extt. 


Enter Olivia to Fidelia. 


Otiv. Where is my Life? run from me already! You do not love me; 
deareſt; nay, you are angry with: me ; for you wou'd. not 1 much as ſpeak. 
a kind word to me within : What was the reaſon ? 

Fid. F was tranſported too much. 

Oliv. Thar's kind ; but come, my Soul, what make you here-? Let us go- 
in again, WE = ſurpriz'd in this Room, *tis ſo near the ſtairs. 

F;:4. No, we ſhall hear the better here, it any body ſhou'd come up. 

O/iv. Nay, I affure you, we ſhall be ſecure enough with in: Come, come— - 

 Fid. I am fick, and troubled with atudden'dizineis; cannot ſtir yer. 

Oliv. Come, I have Spirits within. 

F:d. Oh! Dow you hear a noiſe Madam. | 7: 

Oliv. No. no, there is none: Come, come.  [Palls ber. 

Fid. Indeed there is; and I love ſo much; I muſt have a care of your 
Honour, if you won't, and go; but 'to come to you to morrow night, i£ 
you pleaſe. . | 

Olrv. With all my Soul; but you muſt not go-yet: Come, pr'ythee.. 

F;d. Oh! I am new ficker, and am afraid'of one of my Fits. 

Olrv. What Fits? | ha 

F:d. Of thefalling fickneſs : and Ilie generally an hour in a trance x there- 
fore pray conſider your honour, . for the ſake of my love, and let me go.. 
that I may return to you often. 4 

Olro. But will you be ſure then to-come to morrow night ? 

F:d. Yes.. | 

Olrov. Swear. 

_ Fid. Brow, paſt kindneſs. | YE. 
_ Oliv. Well, go your ways then, if. you will, you naughty Crearugy you.. 
? x.. Fidel... 
Thefe young Lovers, with their fears and modeſty, make ive. as 
bon as old ones to us; and I apprehend their baſhfulneſs, more than their 
tathng, BY +. '} 


Fidelia returns. 


Ed. O, Madam, we're undone! there was a Gentleman upon the ſtairs; 


T a” ; 
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coming up with a Candle; which made me retire, Look you, here he 
omes | | | | 


Enter Verniſh, and his Man with a Legbr. 


Oliv. How } my Husband ! Oh, undone indeed ! This way. Ex. 
Ver. Ha! You ſhall nor —_ me ſo, Sir. | Stops Fidelia, 
F:d. O Heavens ! more Fears, Plagues, and Torments yet in ſtore ! [ A/ide. 
Ver. Come. Sir, I gueſs what your buſineſs was here; but this muſt be 
your buſineſs now- Draw. "= IO : { Drarvs. 

Fid. Sir ; 

Ver. No Expoſtulations: I ſhall not care to hear oft. Draw. 

F:d. Good Sir. | 

Ver. How, you Raſcal ! net courage to draw, yet durſt do me the great- 
eſt injury in the World? Thy Cowatdiſe ſhall nor fave thy lite. 

| : [Offers to run at Fidelia. 

Fid. O hold, Sir, and ſend but your Servant down, and P'l fatisfie you, 
Sir, T cou'd not injure you as you imagine. : 

Ver. Leave the light and begone. [Ex. Serv. 
_ Now; quickly, Sir, what you have to ſay, or—— : 

. id. am a Woman, Sir. a very unfortunate Woman. 

Ver. How! A very handfom Woman Pm ſure then: Here are Witneſ: 
ſes of t, too, I confeſs [ Pulls off her Peruke, and feels her Breaſts. 
WeUl, "Tm glad ro find the Tables rurr'd, my Wite in more danger of 

Cuckolding, than ] was. | | | [Aft 
Fi, Now, Sir, I hope you are ſo muck a Man of Honour, as to let me 
go, now I have ſatisfied you, Sir. | 

Ver. When you have ſatish'd me, Madam, I will. 

_ Fd. T hope, Sir, you are too much a Gentleman, to urg2 theſe ſecrets from 
a Woman, which coficern her Honour : You may gueſs my misfortune ts be 
Love, by my diſguiſe; bur apair of Breeches cou'd not wrogg you, Sir. 

Ver.1 may bzlieve Love has chang'd your outſide, which cou'd not wrong 
me; but why did my Wite run away ? : Ds 

F:d. I know not, Sir; perhaps becauſe ſhe wou'd not be forc'd to dif 
ver me to you, or to guide me- from your ſuſpicions, that you might nor 
diſcover me your ſelt ; which ungentleman-like curiofity I hope you will 
ceaſe to have, and to let me go. | 

Ver. Well, Madam, if F muſt not know who you are, "twill ſuffice for 
me only. to know certainly what you ate: which you muſt not deny me. 
Come there is a Bed within, the proper Racks for Lovers; and it you 
are a Woman, there you can keep no ſecrets, you'll tell me there all un- 
ask'd. Come. _ | [ Pulls her. 

F:d. Oh! what d'ye mean ? Help, oh 


Ver. I'll ſhow you z bur tis in vain to cry out: No one dares help you, 


Ed. 


for I am Lord here. 


- 
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F:d. Tyrant here; but if you are Maſter of this Houſe which I have 
taken for a SanAuary, do not violate it your ſelf. OS | | 
Ver. No, T'll preſerve you here, and nothing ſhall hurt you, and will be - 
as true to you, as your diſguiſe; but you muſt truſt me then. «Come, come. 
Fid. Oh! oh! Rather than .you ſhou'd drag me to a Death ſo horrid, 
and ſo ſhameful, I'll die here a thouſand Deaths; but you do not look 
like a Ravifher, Sir. | | 
| Ver. Nor you like one wou'd put me to't, but if you will 

| F:d. Oh ! Oh ! help, help | 


Enter Servant. 


. Ver. You ſaucy Raſcal, how. durſt you come in, when you heard a Woe 
wan ſqueak ? That ſhou'd have been your Cue toghut the door. | 
. Serv. I come, Sir, to.let you know, the Alderman coming home immedi- 
; ately after you were at his Houſe, has ſent his Caſheer with the Money, ac- 
Xs. cording to your Note. | | | | | 
Ver. Dam his Money ! Money never catne to any ſure unſeaſonably, till 
now. Bid him ſtay. 
Sero. He ſays, he cannot a Moment. 
Ver. Receive it you then. +; ge 
Serv. He ſays, he muſt have your Receipt for it : He is in haſte, for I 
hear him coming up, Sir. 
Ver. Dam him. Help me in here then with this diſhonourer of my Fa- 


= : _ 
:d, Oh! oh! 
. Serv, You ſay ſhe is a Woman, Sir. ; | 
Ver. No matter, Sir; muſt you prate ? 
F:d. O Heavens! is there—— | They thruſt her in, and lock the door. 
Ver, Stay there, my Priſoner ; you have a ſhort reprieve. 


—_ 


P1! fetch the Gold; and #hat ſhe can't reſiſt ; 
* For with a full band *tis we raviſh beſt, 
| [ Exqunt, 
Finis Actus Quartus. Ws 
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er A'CT.V. SCENE L- 
Eliza's Lodings. 


: 
Enter Olivia. and Eliza. 


Oro. H, Couſin, nothing troubles me, but that Thave given the mali- 
| _ cious WorldSts Revenge, and Reaſon now to talk as freely of 
me, as I us'd to do of it. | Fg 
Eliz. Faith, then let not that trouble you ,, for, to be plain, Couſin, the 
World cannot talk worſe of you, then it did before. | 
_ - Ol. How Couſin ? I'd have youto know, before this faux paſs, this trip 
of mine, the World cou'd not talk of me. wo | y 
El:z. Only that you mind other Peoples Attions ſo much, that you take 
no care of your own, but to hide *em; that, like a Thief, becauſe you 
know your ſelf moſt. guilty, you impeach your Fellow-Criminals fel 
to clear your felt. —— : 
' Olto. O wicked World! | oY | 
Eliz. That you-pretend an averſion to all Mankind in publick, only that 
their Wives and Miſtreſſes may not be jealous, and hinder you of their con- 
verſation in private. * : WG ; 
Olrv. Baſe World ! | | 
Eliz. That abroad you faſten quarrels upon innocent Men, for talking of 
ou, only to- bring *em to ask you pardon at home, and to become dear 
Friends with them, who were hardly your acquaintance before. * ' 
Olrv. Abominable World! . +5 
Eliz. That you condemn the obſcenity of modern Plays, only that you 
may not be cenſur'd for never mifſing the moſt obſcene of the old ones. 
Oliv. Damn'd World ! | io DR | 
Eliz. That you deface the nudities of Pi&tures, and little Statues,” only 
becauſe they are not real. | 
0h. O, fie, fie, fie; hideous, hideous, Coufin! the obſcenity of their 
Cenſures makes me bluſh. _ 
E7:2.*The truth of *em, the naughty World wou'd ſay now. 
Cav Enter Lettice haſtily. | — 
Let. O! Madam, here is that Gentleman coming up, whe nowsyou ſay 
is my Maſter. = 
Orv. O, Coufin, whether ſhall I run? Prote& me, or 
| Olivia 7uns away, and ſtands at a diſtance. 
ner Verniſh, 


Ver. Nay, nay, COle———— | 


Ol. 
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Orv. O, Sir, forgive me. + 
Ver. Yes, yes, I can forgive you being alone in thedark with a Woman 

in Mans cloaths ; but hav&a a care. of a Man in Womens cloaths. 

- Oliv. What does he mtan? He diſſembles, only to get me into his power : 


Or has my dear Friend made him believe he was a Woman ? My Husband ” 


_ "rnay be deceiv'd by him, but I'm ſure T was not. [A/ide. 
Ver. Come, come, you need not have lay'n out of your Houſe for. this 

but perhaps you were afraid, when I was warm with ſuſpicions, you muſt 

have diſcover'd who ſhe was : And priythee, may I not know it? : 

Oliv. She was (1 hope he has been deceiv'd: And, fince my Lover 
has play'd the Card, I mult not renounce.) [A/ide. 

Ver. Come, what's the matter with thee ? If I muſt not know who ſhe is, 
Im fatisff'd without. Come hither, ; | 

Olrv. Sure you do know her; ſhe has told you her ſelf, I ſuppoſe. 

Ver. No, I might have known her better, bur that I was interrupted by 
the Goldſmith you know, and was forc'd to lock her into your Chamber, 
to keep her from his fight ; but, when return'd, I found ſhe was got a- 
. way, by tying the window-curtains to the Balcony, by which ſhe {lid down 
into the 
I'd raviſh her, which ſhe apprehended, it ſeems, in earneſt. 

Oliv. Then ſhe got from you? 

Ver. Yes. | = 

Oliv. And is quite gone ? 

Ver. Yes. - | 

Oliv. I'm glad on't—otherwiſe you had raviſh'd her, Sir ? But how . 
dar'ſt thou go ſo far, as to make her believe you wou'd raviſh her? Let me 
underſtand that, Sir. What ! there's guilt in your face, you bluſh too: Nay, 
then you did raviſtt hergyou did, you baſe Fellow.. What raviſh a Woman 
in the firſt mouth of her Marriage! *Tis a double injury to me, thou baſe 
ungrateful Man; wrong my Bed already, Villain! I cou'd tear out thoſe 
falſe Eyes, barbarous, unworthy Wretch. _— = 

Eliz. So, 10! —— 

Ver.” Pr'ythee. hear, my Dear. 

Oliv. 1 will never hear you, my Plague, my Torment. 

Ver. I ſwear pong hear me. | 

Oliv. I have heardalready too many of your falſe Oaths and Vows, eſpe- 

_ cially your laſt in the Church. Owicked Man! And wretched Woman- 

that I was! I wiſh I had then ſunk down into a Grave, rather than to have 

given you my hand, to be led to your lothſom Bed. Oh——oh | 
3:0 | -* h [Seems to Weep. 

Ver. So, very fine! juſt a Marriage quarrel ! Which tho? it oxcetally 
begins by the Wiie's tault, yet, in* the concluſion, it becomes the Huſl: 
band's ; and whoſoever offends at firſt; he-only is ſure to ask pardon at laſt. 
My Dear . | 

Oirv. My Devil— | 4 

Ver. Come, priythee be appeas'd, and go home, I have heſpoken our 
Supper betimes; forl cou'd nor Lo till I found you. Go, I'll give you 

| WW -: : al 


reet : for, you muſt know, I jeſted with her, and made het helieve | 


. 
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all kind of fatisfaQtions; and one, which uſes to bea reconciling one, Two 
hundred of thoſe GuineysI receiv'd laſt Night, to do what you will with. 
Otro. What, wou'd you pay me for being your Bawd ? 
.. Ver, Nay, priythee no more; go and Pll throfighly fatisfie you when I 
come home, and then, too, we will havea fit of laughter at Manly, whom 
I am going to find at the Cock in Bow:ſtreer, where I here he din'd. Go 
| _ Ueareff, go home. Ws I | 5..he 
| . Eliz. A very pretty turn, indeed, this! [Afide. 
'Ver. Now, Couſin, fince by my -Wite I have that honour, and priviledge 
of calling you ſo, Fhave ſomething to beg of you too; which is, not to 
take notice of our Marriage to any whatever, yet a while, for ſome reaſons 
very important to me. And next, that you will do my Wife the honour to 
go home with her, and me the tavour, to uſe that power you have with 
her, in our reconcilement. 5 
* Ehz. That I dare promiſe, Sir, will be no hard matter. 
Your Servant. | "0 [ Exit Verniſh. 
m_ Couſin, this I confeſs was reaſonable hypocrifie ; you were the bet- 
ter for't. | | 
Olro. What hypocrifte? _ | 
Eliz. Why, this laſt deceit of your. Husband was lawful, fince in your 
own defence. : EO | 
Olrov.” What deceit? I'd have you to know, I never deceiv'd my Huſ- 
band. '  * | EI : 
Eliz. You did not underſtand me, ſure; I fay, this was an honeſt come: 
- off, anda good one : But *twasa ſign your Gallant had had enough of your 
converſation, ſince he cou'd ſo dextroufly cheat your Husband in paſſing 
for a Woman. | 
Oliv. What dy'e mean, once more, with my Gallant and paſſing for a 
Woman? : ' | 
Eliz, What do you mean? You ſee your Husband took him for a Wo- 
man. * Wy 
Olrv. Whom ? | 
Eliz. Hey-day ! Why, the Man he found you with, for whom laſt Night 
you were 10 much afraid ; and who you told me—— | 
Olrv. Lord, you rave ſure! EE: 
El:z. Why did not you tell me laſt night 
Orv. I know not what 1 might tell you laſt night, in a. fright. 
El:2. Ay, What was that fright for? Fora Woman? Beſtes, were you 
not afraid to ſee your flusband juſt now?,I warrant, only for having heen 
found with a Woman! Nay. paws not Juſt now too' own your falſe” ſtep, 


or trip, as you call'd it? which AS with a Woman too! Fy, this fooling 


is ſo infipid, *tis offenfive. | 
0/:v. And fooling with my Honour will be more offenfive. Did you not 
hear my Husband fay, he found me with a Woman, in Mans cloaths ? And 
þ'ye think he does not know afMan from a Woman ? | 
-S| Not fo well, I'm, ſare, as you do; therefore I'd rather take your 
word. 


: | - P Ol: Ve 


THE PL AIN-DEALER. 69 
' Oliv. What , you grow ſcurrilous, and. are I find more cenſorious than * 
the World ! I muſt have a care of you, I ſee. . 
Eliz. No, you need not fear yet, I'll keep your ſecret. 
Olrv. My ſecret! I'd have.you to know, Thave no need of Confidents 
tho? you value your ſelf upon being a good one. Es. Fn 
Ov. O. admirable” confidence! you ſhow more in denying your wicked- 
neſs. than other People in glorying in't. - | 
0/v. Confidence to me! to me ſuch language! nay, then T1 never ſee 
your face again. I'll quarrel with her, that people may never believe I * 
was in her power ; bur take igr malice all the truth: ſhz may ſpeak againſt 
- me [ A/ide.] Lettice, where are you ? Let us be gone from this cenſorious 
ill Woman. | $2 
 Eth3. Nay, thou ſhalt ſtay a little, to dam thy ſelf quite. [ Afede. 
One word firſt, pray Madam; can you ſwear that whom your Husband _ 
found with you _——— OT | | 
. Oliv. Swear ! ay, that whatſover *twas that ſtole up, unknown, into my 
Room, when *twasdark, I know not whether Man or Woman, by Heaven's. 
by all that's good ; or, may I never more have joys here, or in the other 
World : Nay, may I eternally | 
Eliz. Be-damn'd. So, ſo, you are damn'd enough already by your Oaths ; 
and I enough confirm'd: And now you may pleaſe to be gone. Yet take 
this advice with you, in this Plain-dealing Age, to leave oft forſwearing 
your ſelf; for when People hardly think the better of a Woman for hzr real. 
modeſfty,why ſhou'd you put that great conſtraint upon your ſelf to feign ir? 
. Oliv. O hideous! hideous advice! Let us go out of the hearing of it. 
She will ſpoil us, Le27:ce. | Ex. Oliv. andLett. at one door, Eliz. ar other. 


The Scene changes to the Cock in Bow-ſtreet. 
' A Table and Bottles. 


Manly and Fidelia. * 


Man. How! fav'd her Honour, by making her Husband belieye you were 
a Woman! *twas well, but hard enough to do, ſure. 
Fid. We were interrupted before he:cou'd contradift me. | 
Aan. But can't you tell me, d'ye ſay, what kind of Man he was ? 
Ed. I was ſo frightned, I confeſs, Ican give no other account of him; but 
that he was pretty tall, round fa&d, and one I'm ſureI ne're had ſeen before, 
Man. But ſhe, you ſay, made you ſwear to. return to night ? | 
F;d. But I have fince ſworn,” never to go near her again ; for the Huſ: 
band wou'd murder me, or worſe, if he caught me again. 
Man. No, I will go with you, and defend you to night, and then I'll ſwear 
ton, never to Fo near her again. _ "No ; 
Fi4. Nay, indeed, Sir, I will nor go, to be acceliary to your Death too : 
_ Befides, what ſhou'd you go again, Sir, for? - : 
Han, No diſputing, or advice, Sir, you have reaſon to know I am un- 
| alterable 


» - 
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'- aſterable. Go, therefore, "porn: | and. write her a Note to inquire if her 


afſignation with you holds, and 1f not. to be at her own Houſe, where elſe? 
you | be importunate to gain admittance to her to night: Let your Meſſenger, 
ere he deliver your Letter, inquire firſt, if her Husband be gone out. Go, 
*tis now almoſt fix of the Clock ; IexpeCtt you back here before ſeven, with 


leave to ſee her then. Go, do this dextrouily, and expett the performance 


of my laſt nights promile, never to'part with you. 


» Fid. Ay, vir: But will you te ſure to remember that ? 


* Man. Did.I ever break my Word ? Go no more replies, or doubts. 
;  - [ Exit Fidelia, 


Errer Freeman to Manly. 


Where haſt thou been ? | 
Free. In the next Room,, with my Lord P/ay/ib/e and Novel. 


Man. Ay, we came hither, $ecaule *'twas a private Houſe; but with thee 


' indeed no Houſe can be private, for thou haſt that pretty quality of the fa- 


miliar Fops of the Town, who in an Eating-houſe, always keep company 


«with all people in't, but thoſe they came with: 


Free. I went into their Room, but to keep them, and my own Fool the 
Squire out of your Room ; but you ſhall be peviſh now, becauſe you have 


- no Money : Butwhy the Devil won't you write to thoſe*we were ſpeaking 


of? fince your modeſty, or your ſpirit, will not ſuffer you to ſpeak to *em, 
to lend you Money, why wort you try 'em at laſt that way ? | 

Man. Becauſe I know 'em already. and can bear want, better than Deni- 
als; nay, than Obligations. jul 

Free. Deny you! They cannot : All of them have been your intimate 
Friends: 

Map. No, they have been People only I have oblig'd particularly. 

Free. Very well ; therefore you ought to g6 to 'em the rather, ſure. - 

Man. No, no: Thoſe you have obliged moſt, moſt certainly avoid you, 


when you can dblige *em no longer; and they take your Viſits like ſo many - 


Duns : Friends, like Miftrefles, are avoided, for Obligations paſt. . 

Free. Pſhaw ! But moſt of *em are your Relations, .Men of preat For- 
tune and Honour. | | 

Man. Yes; but Relations: have ſo much Honour, as to think Poverty 
taints the Blood; and diſown their wanting Kindred : believing, I ſap- 
poſe, that, as Riches at firſt make a Gentleman, the want of *em degrades 
him. But damn em, nowl am poor, FI anticipate their contempt, and 
diſown them. | 6, * 

Free. Bur you have many a Female acquaintance, whom you have been 
liberal to, who may have a heart to refund to you a little, if you wou'd . 
ask it : They are not all O/zw1d's.- | FE, 

Man. Damn thee! How cou'dſt thou think of ſuch a thing? I wou'd as 
ſoon rob my Footman of his Wages : Beſides, *twere in vain too: For a 
Wench is like a Box in an Ordinary, receive all peoples Money eaſily , but 
there's no getting, nay ſhaking any out again; and he that fills ir, is ſureſt 


never to keep the Key. | Free; 


4 
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Free. Well, but noble Captain, wow'd you make me helieve that you, 
who know half the Town, have ſo many Friends, and have oblig'd fo ma- 
ny, can't borrow fifty or an humdred Pound ? .* ew | 
Man. Why, noble Lieutenant, you who know all the Fown, and call all © 
you know Friends, methinks ſhould not wonder at it ; fince you find Ingra; 
titude too; for how many Lords Families (tho* deſeznded from Blackſmiths - 
- or Tinkers) haſt thou call'd Great and Illuſtrious? How many ill Tables calPd 
good eating? How many noifiz Coxcombs, Wits ? How many pert Cocking 
Cowards, {fout? How many taudry aftected, Rogues, well dreſt > How many 
Perukes admir'd ? And how many ill Verſes applauded? Aud yer canſt nor 
borrow a ſhilling ; doſt thou expe&t I, who always ſpoke truth, ſhouw'd > * 
Free. Nay, now you think you have paid me; but hark you, Captain, I 
have heard of a thing cail'd grinning Honour, but never of ſtarving Honour. 
Man. Well, but it has b2en the Fate of ſome brave Men: And if they 
won't give me a Ship again, I can go ſtarve any where, with a Musket on 
my Shoulder. : x | 
Free: Give you a Ship! Why, you will not olicit it? 
Man. If I have not ſolicited it by my Setvices, Iknow no other way. 
Free. Your Servant, Sir; nay then- Pm ſatisfd I muſt ſolicit my Widow 
'  theclofer, and run the deſperate fortune of Matrimony on ſhore. [ Ex1r. 


* 


Enter to Manly, Verniſh. oi 


Man. How !———Nay, here isa Friend indeed ; and he that has him in his 
Arms can know .no wants. [ Embraces Verniſh. 

Ver. Dear Sir! and he that is in your Arms, is ſecure fromall fears whart- 
ever ; nay, our Nation is ſecure by your defeat at Sea, and the 1wutch that 
fought againſt you, have prov'd Enemies to themſelves only, in bringing 
you back to us.” | | E 

Man. Fie, fie; this from a Friend? And yet from any other 'twere 
unſufferable : I thought I ſhou'd never have taken any thing ill from you. 

Ver. A Friend's priviledge is to ſpeak his mind, tho? it be taken ill. 

Man. But your tongue need not tell me you think too well of me; I have - 
found it from your Heart, which ſpoke in aQtions, your unalterable heart : 
But 0/7via is falſe, my Friend, which Iſuppoſe is no News to you. 

Ver. He's in the right ont. [ A/ede, 

Man. But cow'aſt thou not keep her true to me ? | 
Ver. Not for my heart, Sir. - mn 

Man. But cord you not preceive it at all; before I went ? Cou'd ſhe ſo 
deceive us both? .  » Og & 

Ver. 1 muſt confeſs, the firſt time 1:knew it, was three days after your 
departure, when the received the Money you had left in Lombard ftreer, in 
her name , and her tears did not hinder her it kems. from counting that. 
You wou'd truſt her with all, likea true generous Loves ! 

Men, And:ſhe like a mean Jilting——— j 


Ver, k 
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Per. f — 
Man. Baſe | 
Ver. Damn'd- - . | 
Man. Covetous | x 2 
Ver, Mercenary Whore—— 
(4 can hardly hold from laughin g.) | [Afide. 
Man. Ay.a Mercenary Wir indeed, for ſhe made me pay her beforel 
lay with her. 
Ver. How ! Why, have lain with her ? ? 
Man: Ay, ay. , 
Ver. Nay, ſhedeſerves you ſhou'd report it at leaſt, tho you have not. 
Man. Report it ! by Heaven, 'tis true. | 
Ver. How ! ſure not. 
Mean. I do not uſe to lie, nor you to doubt me. 
Per. When 2. I. 
Man. Laſt night, about feven or eight of the Clock. 

Ver. Ha !—Nowl remember, I thoughtſhe ſpeak as if ſhe expelled ſome 
other, rather than me: A confounded hore indeed ! [A/ede. 
Man. But what, thou wondrelt atit ! nay you ſeem to be angry too. 
Ver. I cannot but' be enrag'd againſt her, tor her- uſage of you : Damn'd, 

infamous, common Jade. 
Man. Nay, her Cuckold, who firſt Cuckolded me in my Money, ſhall not . 
laughaall himſelf; we will do him reaſon, ſhan't we? 
Ver. Ay, 
. - Man. Bur thou doſt not, for ſo great a. Friend, take pleaſure eno ugh i in 
yolir Friends Revenge, methinks. 
Ver. Yes, yes; I'm glad to know it, fince you have lay'n with her. 
+. Han. Thou can'ſt noc tell me who that Raſtal her Cuckold is ? 
Ver, No. 
Man. She wou'd kezp it from you, I fuppoſe. 
VÞr. Yes, yes 
Man. Thou-wow'dft laugh, if thou kneweſt but all the circumſtances of | 
, myhaving her. * Come, Tl tell thee. 
Ver. Dam her; Jecare not to hear any more of her. 
Man. Faith thou ſhalt. You mult know 


Enter Freeman backwards endeavouring to keep out Novil, Lord Plauſible, 
Jerry and Oldfox, who all preſs'in upon him. 


Free. T tell you, he has a Wench with him, and wou'd beprivate. 
Man. Dam 'em! a Man can't open a Bottle in theſe Earing-houſes, but - 
preſently you have theſe impudent, intruding, buzzing Flies and InſeQs in 
your Glaſs———Well, Fl tell thee all anon. In the mean time pr\ythee go 


to her, but not from me, and try if *you can get her to lerd me but an 

hundred pound of my Money, to ſupply my preſent wants; for I ſuppoſe 

thre is no recovering any of it by Law. - 
Ver. Not any; think not of it: nor by this way neither, 


. 


Man. 
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Man, Go, try, at leaſt. | W | 

Ver. Tl go; but Ican fatisfie you before- hand, it will be to no purpoſe: 
You'll no more find a refunding Wench— | 

Man. Than a refunding Lawyer, indeed their Fees alike ſcarce ever re: 


turn: However, try her, put it to her. 


Ver. Ay, ay, [il try her, putit to her home, with a vengeance. : 
; 2 | { Exit Vemniſh, 


Manent ceteri, 


Nov. Nay, you ſhall be our Judge, Manly. Come Major, I'll ſpeak itto 
your teeth : If people provoke me to ſay bitter things to their faces, they 
muſt take what follows; tho like my Lord P/aufible, I'd rather do't civil- 
ly behind their backs. | | | 

Max. Nay, thou art a dangerous Rogue, I've heard, behind a Man's back. 

L. Plaxſ. You wrong him ſure, noble Captain z he wou'd do a Man no 
more harm behind his back, than to his face. 

Free. T am of my Lord's mind. 

an. Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more to be fear'd behind a Man's 
back, more than a witty Man: For, as a Coward is more bloody than a 
tr-ave Man, a Fool is more malicious than a Man of Wit. 

Nov. A Fool, Tar a Foll! nay, thou art a brave Sea-Judge of 
Wit! a Fool ! pr'ythee when did you ever find me want ſomething to ſay, 
as you do often? | | | 

Atan. Nay, I confeſs, thou art always talking, roaring, or making a 
nolſe ; that I'll ſay for thee. | 

Nov. Well, and-is talking a fign of a Fool? . 

-Marn. Yes, always talking; eſpecially too if it be loud and faſt, is the 
fign of a fool. 

Nov. Pſhaw! Talking is like Fencing, the quicker the better; run *em 
down, run *em down, no matter for parrying ; puſh on ſtill, fa, fa, ſa: No 
matter whether you argue in form, puſh in guard, or no. 

Do Or hit, or no; I think thou always talk'it without thinking, 
ovel. 

Nov. Ay, ay, ſtudy'd Play's the worſe, to follow the Allegory, as the 
old Pedant ſays. | 

Od. A Young Fop! | 

Atan, I ever thought the Man of moſt Wit had been like him of moſt 
Money, who has no vanity in ſhewing it ever where;z whilſt the beggarly 
puſher. of his Fortune, has all he has about him ſtill, only to ſhow. 

Nov. Well, Sir and makes a very pretty ſhow in the World, ler me tell 
= ; Nay, a better than your cloſe Hunks : A Pox, give me ready Money in 

lay*, what care I for a Man's Reputation ? what are we the better for 
your ſubſtantial thrifty Curmudgeon in VVit, Sir ? 

Od. Thou art a protuſe young Rogue indeed. 

Nov. So much for Talking; which I think I have prov'd a mark of 
VVit; and fo is Railing, Roaring, and —_—_ a noiie ; For Railing is Satyr 

| yOu 
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.you know ; and Roaring, and making a noiſe, Humor. Et 
Erter to them Fidelia, taking Manly afide, and ſhewing bim a Paper. 


Eid. The hour is betwixt ſeven and eight exaQly : *Tis now half an 
hour after fix. _— | 

Man. Well, go -then to the Piazza, and wait forme as ſoon-as it is 

uite dark, T1] be with ycu; I muſt ſtay here yet a while for my Friend. 
ut is Railing Satyr, Nov! ? | [ Ex. Fidel. 

Free. And Roaring, and making a noiſe, Humor ? 

-2g What, won't you conteſs there's Humor in Roaring, and making a 
noue ? 

Free. No. 

Nov. Nor in cutting Napkins and Hangings ? 

Man. No ſure. | 

Nov. Dull Fops ! | : 

O14. O Rogue, Rogue, infiped-Rogue ! ' Nay, Gentlemen, allow him. 
thoſe things tor Wit, for his parts lye only that way. | 

Nov. Peace, old Foo), I wonder not at\thee ; but that young Fellows 
ſhou'd be ſo dull, as to ſay, there's no Humor in making a noiſe, and 
breaking Vindows ! Itell you there's Wit od Humor too, in both: And q 
Wit is as well known by his Frolick, as by \his Simile. 

0/4. Pure Rogue ! there's your modern VVit for you! VVit and Humor, 
in breaking of VVindows ! There's Miſchief, if you will; but no. VVit oz 
Humor. | | 

Nov. Pry'thee, pr'ythee, peace old Fool,/I tell you, where there is Miſ: 
chief, there's VVit. Don't we eſteem the” Monkey a VVit amongſt Beaſts, 
only becauſe he's miſchievous.? And let me tell you, as good Nature is a 
fign of a Fool, being miſchievous, is a ſign of VVir. 4 ; 

oy O Rogue, Rogue ! pretend to be a VVit, by doing Miſchief and 
Railing) - 

Ni Why, thou old Fool, haſt no other pretence to the name of a Wir, 
vat by railing at new Plays. : ; 

Od. Thou by railing at that facetious, noble way of Wit, quibling. 

Nov. Thuu call ſt thy dulneſs gravity ; and thy dozing thinking. 

01d. You, Sir, your dulneſs Spleen: and you talk much, and ſay nothing. 

Nov. Thou read'ſt much and underſtand'ſt nothing, Sir. 

04. You laugh loud, and break nojeſt. * 

Nov. You rail, and no body hangs himſelf: And thou haſt nothing of 
the Satyr, but in thy Face. : | | 

Od. And you have no jeſt, but your Face, Sir. 

Nov. Thou art an illiterate Pedant. 

01d. Thou art a Feol, with a bad Memory. 

Man. Come, a Pox on you both, you have done like Wits now; for. 
you Wits, when you quarrel, never give over till ye prove one another 
Fools. G | 

Acv. And you Fools have never any occafion of laughing at us __—_—F 

when 
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when we quarrel : Therefore let us be, Friends, O!dfox. 

Man. They are ſuch Wits as thou att, who make the Name of a Wit as 
ſcandalous, as that of Bully ; and fignifie a loud-laughing, talking, incorri- 
gible Coxcomb,; as Bully, a roaring, hardned Coward. | 

Free. And wou'd have his noiſe and laughter paſs for Wit, as t'other 
his huffing and bluſtring, for Courage. 


Enter Verniſh. 


' Man. Gentlemen, with your leave, here is one I wou'd ſpeak with, and 
{ have nothing to ſay to you. ; [ Puts *emt out of the Room, 


Manent Manly, Verniſh, 


Ver. 1 told you *twas in vain, to think of getting Money out of her : She 
iays, if aſhilling wou'd do't ſhe wou'd not ſave you from ſtarving, or hang- 
ing, or what you wou'd think worſe, begging or flattering ; and rails ſo at 
you, one wou'd not think you had lay'n with her. 

an. O. Friend, never truſt for that matter, a Womans railing; fer ſhe 
15 no leſs a diſſembler in her hatred, than her love: And as her fondneſs ot 
her Husband is a ſign he's a Cuckold, her railing at another Man is a fign 


the lies with him. 


Ver. He's in the right on't : I know not what to truſt to. [ A/rde. 

Man. But you did not take any notice of it to her, I hope? x 

Ver. So! Sure he. is afraid I ſhou'd have diſproved him, Ly anen- 
quiry of her: All may be well yet. [ 4/ide. 


Man. What haſt thou in thy head, that makes thee ſeem ſounquiet ? 

Ver. Only this baſe, impudent Woman's falſeneſs: I cannot put her out 
of my head. 

Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too ſenfible of my wrongs, for then 
I ſhall feel *em_too, with more pain, and think *em unſuftcrable. Dam her, 
her Money, and that ill-natur'd Whore too, Fortune her ſelf, but if thou 
wou'dſt eaſe a little my preſent trouble, priythee go to borrow me ſome- 
where elſe, ſome Money : I can trouble thee. | 

Ver. You trouble me indeed, moſt ſenſibly, when you command me any 
thing I cannot do : I have lately loſt a great deal of Money at Play, more 
than I canyet pay ; ſo that not only my Money, but my Credit too is gone, ' 
and know not where to borrow; but cou'd rob a Church for you. (Yer 
wou'd rather end your wants, by cutting your throat.) [ A/ide. 

Alan. Nay, then I doubly feel my poverty, fince I'm incapable of ſup- 
plying thee, [ Embraces Verniſh. 

Ver. But, methinks, ſhe that granted you thelaft fayour, (as they call it) 
ſhou'd not deny you any thing— . 

Nov. Hey. Tarpaulin, have you done?j Novel /oo&s 77, and retires agaiy. 

Ver. I underitand nor that point of kindneſs, I confeis. 
' #an;No, thou doſt nor underſtand it, and I have not time to let yoi. 
know all now, for theſe Fools, you ſee, will ipterruntus 4 bur anum, ar fiep- 
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per, we'll laugh at leiſure together, at Olrvia's Cuckold ; who took a 
young - ri that goes between his Wife and me, for a Woman. 

Fer. Ha! p x 

Aan. Senſeleſs, eahte Kaſcal! *twas no wonder ſhe choſe him for-a Huſ- 
band; but ſhe thought him, I thank her, fitter than me, for that blind. 
- bearing Office. | £ 

Ver. I cou'd not be deceiv'd in that long Womans hair ty'd up behind; 
nor thoſe infallible proofs, her pouring ſwelling Breaſts : I have handled 
too many ſure not to know 'em. [ A/ide. 

Man. What, you wonder the Fellow cou'd be ſuch a blind Coxcomb! 

Ver. Yes, yes [ Novel /coks in again and retires. 

Nov. Nay; prythee, come to us, Marly ; Gad, all the fine things one 
ſays, in their company, are loſt, without thee. 

Man. Away, Fop; I'm bulie yet. 
You ſee we cannot talk here at"our eaſe; beſides, I muſt be gone immedi- 
Ip, in order to meeting with 0/7v:a again to night, 

Ver. To night! it cannot be ſure 

Man. I had an appointment Jjuſt-now from her. 

Ver. For what time ? I 

Man. At half an hour after ſeven preciſely. 

Ver. Don't you apprehend the Husband ? 

Mar. He! ſnivelling Gull! hea thing to be fear'd ! a Husband, the ta- 
meſt of Creatures! | 

Ver. Very tine! [ A/de. 

AM an. But, priythee, in the mean time, go try get me ſome Monsy. 
Tho' thou art too modeſt to borrow for thy feli, thou car'{t do any thing 
tor me, I know. Go, for I muſt be gone to 0/7via: Go, and meet me here 
anon Freeman, where are you ? [ Exit Manly. 


» 


Enter Verniſh. 


Ver. Ay, Ill meet with you, I warrant ; but it ſhall be at 0/roza's. Sure it 
cannot be ; the denies it ſo calmly ; and with that honeſt, modeſt affurance, 
it can't be true—and he does not uſe to lye—burt belying a Woman, when 
ihe won't be kind, is the only lye a brave Man will leaſt ſcruple. But then 
the Woman in Mans cloath, whom he calls a Man! ——well, but, by her 
Breaft, I know her to be a Woman: —Bur then, again, this appointment 
from her; to me=t with him tonight! I am diſtraQted more with doubt, than 
- Jealouſie. Well, I have no way to diſabuſe or revenge my. ſelf, but by oing 

home immediately, putting ona riding Suit, and pretending to my Wite the 
ſame buſineſs which carried me out of Towa laſt, requires me again to go 
Poſt to Oxford to night z then if the appointment he boaſts of be true, it's 
ſure to hold; and IſhalFhave an opportunity either of clearing her, or re- 
venging my ſelt on both. Perhaps the is his Wench, ofan old date, and I 
am his Cully, whilſt I think him mine; and he has ſeem'd to make his 
Wench rich, only that I might take her off his hands: Or if he has but lately 
 hay'n with her,he mult needs diſcover, my her, by treachery to him ; which 


*__ 
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Pm ſure he will revenge with my death, and which I'muſt prevent with his 
if it were only but for fear of his too Jult reproaches ; for, I muſt confeſ. 
I never had till now any excuſe, but that ofiint'reft, for doing ill ts him. 
\ FExir Verniſh. 
Re-enter Manly and Freeman. 

Mar. Come hither, only, I ſay, be ſure you miſtake not the time, you 
know the houſe exatly where 0/70:a lodges: *ris juſt hard by. 

Free. Yes, yes. 

Mar. Well then, bring*em all, I ſay, thither, and all you know that may 
te in the houſe: For the*-more Witneſſes I have of her infimy, the 
greater will be my Revenge: And he ſure you come ſtreight up to her Cham- 
ber, without more ado. Here, take the Watch : You ſee *is above a quar- 
ter paſt ſeven; be there in halt an hour exaCtly. 

Free. You need not doubt my diligence. or dexterity ; I am an ol4 Scow- 
rer, and can naturally beat up a Wenches quarters that won't be civil. 
Shan't we break her Windows too ? 

Mar. No, no :\ Be punCtual only. [ Ex. Amo. 


Enter Widow Blackacte, and two Knights of the Peſt, 
a Waiter with Wine. 


IWid. Sweetheart, are you ſure the door was ſhut cloſe, that none of thoſe 
Royſters ſaw us come in ? 
Wait. Yes, Miſtreſs ; and you ſhall have a privater Room above, inftant- 
ly. : [Exit Wait. 
IWid. You are ſaſe enough, Gentlemen, for I have been private in this 
houſe e're now, upon other occaſions, when I was ſomething younger. 
Come, Gentlemen, in ſhort, I leave my buſineſs to your care and fidelity : 
And fo, here's to you. 
1 Knight. We ae ungrateful Rogues, if we ſhou'd not be honeſt to you , 
for we have had a great deal of your Money. 
Wid. And you have done me many a good job fort: And fo, here's to 
YOU again. | 
2 Knight. Why, we have been perjur'd but fix times for you. 
: K7:ght, Forg'd but four Deeds, with your Husband's laſt Deed of Gite. 
2 Knight. And but three Wills. 
1 Knight. And counterfeited Hands and Seals to ſome fix Bonds ; I think 
that's all, Brother. | ; 
W:d. Ay, that's all, Gentlemen ; and fo here's to you again. 
2 Knight. Nay,” twou'd do ones heart good to he forſworn for you : You 
have a Conſcience in your ways, and pay us well, | 
1 Knight. You are in the right on't, Brother, one wou'd 'be damn'd for 
her, with all one's heart. | 
2 Knight. But there are Rogues, who make us forſworn for *em; and 
when we come to be paid, they'll he forſworn too, not and pay us our wa- 
ges which they promis'd with Oaths ſufficient. 
1 Knight, Ay, a great Lawyes, that ſhall be Nameleſs, Bilke me "7 
| id. 
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HW:d. Thit was hatd, methinks, that a Lawyerſhou'd uſe Gentlemen. 
Witneſſes no better. | | 

1 Knight. A Lawyer! d'ye wonder a Lawyer ſhou'd do't? I was bilk'd 
by a Reverend Divine, that preaches twice on Sundays, and prays half an 
hour {till betore dinner. | p 

id. How? a Conſcientious Divine, and not pay people for damning 
theraſelves! Sure then, for all his ralking, he does not believe Damnation. 
Bux come, to our hufineſs : Pray be ſure to imitate exaQtly the flouriſh at 
the end of this Name. Pulls out a Deed or two. 

1 Knight. O he's the beſt in Eng/and, at untangling a flouriſh, Madam. 

Wid. And let not the Seal be a jot.bigger : Obſerve well the daſh too, at 
the end of this Name. | h 

2 Knight. I warrant you, Madam. | 

IWid. Well, theſe, and many other ſhifts, poor Widows are put to ſome- 
times for every body wou'd be riding a Widow, as they ſay, and breaking 
into her Jointure : They think marrying a Widow an eaſie buſineſs, like leap- 
ing the Hedg?z, where another has gone over before; a Widow is a meer 
Gap, a Gap with them. | 


Enter to them Major Oldfox, with two Waiters. 


[ The Knights of ihe Þ oft 'ruddle up the Writings. 
What, he kere! Go, then, go, my hearts, you have your inſtruQions. 
[ Exit Knights of the Poſt. 
014. Come, Madam, to be plain with you,. Ii be tob'd oft no longer. 
FI bind her and gag her, but ſhe {hall 1tcar me. . [ Aide. 
Look you, Friends, there's the Money I promisd you; and now do. you 
what you-promis'd me : Here ar2 my Gatters, ard here's a Gag : You ſhall 
te acquainted with my parts, Lady, you {hall. | 
4/id. Acquainted with your p2:ts! A.Kape, a Rape——-What will you 
ravith me £ [ Ihe Waners tye ber to the Chair, and gag her, and Ex. 
Od. Yes, Lady, I will-zavith you ; but it ſhall be through the Ear, Lady, 
the Ear only, with my well pen'd Acrofiicks. | 


Exter to them Freeman, Jerry Blackacte, 7bree Bayliffs, a Conſtable, and 
his Affiftants, with tbe 10 Knights of the Poſt. 


What, ſhall I never read my things undilturhb'd again? *-- | 
Fer. O Law! my Mother bound hand and foot, and gaping, as if (he 
-roſe before her time to day ! 

Free. What means this, O/dfox ? But TI releaſe you from him ; You ſhall 

be no Man's Priſoner, bur mine. Bayliffs, execute your Writ. 
| | | Freeman wntes bey. 
0d. Nay. then I'll be gone, for ſear.of being Bayl, and paying her Debts, 
withour tcing her Husband. __  » [ Ex. Oldfox. 
I Bay. We arreſt you in the King's name, at the ſuit of Mr. Freemary, 
Guardian to Zeremieh Blackacre Elqs inan AGtion of ten thouſand pounds. 
| | Wid. 
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Wd. How, how! in a Choak-Bayl Aﬀion'! What and the Pen and Ink 
Gentlemen, taken too! Have you confeſt, ky Rogues ? | 

1 Knight. Weneeded not to confeſs; tor the Baylifts dog'd us hither to 
the very door, and over-heard all that you and we aid. 

1/;d. Undone, undone then! no Man was ever too hard for me till now. 
Ferry, Child, wilt thou vex again the Womb that bore thee ? 

Fer. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you tay ; But PII teach you 
to-call a Blackacre a Baſtard; tho' you were never ſo much my Mother. 

IW:4. Well, Pm undone: Nog one trick left? No Law-Mecuſh imagin- 
able ? | . [ Aftde. 
Cruel Sir, a word with you, I pray. 

Free. In vain, Madam; -for you have no other way to releaſe your {clt; 
but by the Bonds of Matrimony ! | 

Wd. How, Sir, how! that were but to ſue out an Zebeas Corpus, tor a 
removal from one Priſon to another. Macrimony ! | 

Free. Well, Baylifts away with her. 

W:d. O ſtay, Sir, can you be fo crue}, as to bring ns under Covert-Baron” 
again ? and put it out of my power to ſfuz in my own name. Matrimony to- 
a Woman is worſe than Excommunication,” in depriving her of the benefic 
of the Law: And I wou'd rather be depriv'd of l:tc. But heark you, Sir, I 
am contented you ſhou'd hold and enjoy my Perſon by Leaſe or Patearz bur 
not by the Spiritual Patent, cal'd a Licence z that is, to have the pri- 
vileges of a Husband, without the dominion, that is, Durante beneplacite : 
In confideration of which, 1 will out of my Jointure, fecure you an Annuity 
of three hundred Pounds a year, and pay your debts, and thar's all yow 
Younger Brothers defire to marry a Widow tor, I'm ſure. 

Free. Well, VVidow, if: C 

Fer. VVhat, I hope, Bully Guardian, you are not making Agreements 
without me ? | 

Free. No, no. Firſt, VVidow, you muſt fay no more tliat he is the Son 
of a VVhore : have a care. of that :. And then, he muſt have a fetled Ex- 
hibition- of forty Pounds a Year, and a Nag of Aiizes, kept by you, bat 
not upon the Common; and have free ingrels, - egreſs and regreſs to and 
from your Maids Garret. | ; 

IWid. VVell, I can grant all that too. 

Fer. Ay, ay, fair words butter no- Cabbage; but Grardain make key 
Sign, Sign and Seal: For otherwiſe, if you knew heras well asI, yoa wou'd 
not truſt her word for a farching, | | 

Free. I warrant thee, Squire.. VVell, VYidow, fince. thou art fo gene- 
rous, I will be generous too; and.if you'll fecure ms Four hundred Pounds 
a Year, but during your . Eife, and pay my debts, not above a thouſand 
Pound; Tl bate.you your Pertion to dilpþoſe of as you pleale. Ke 

W:d Have a- care, Sir, a Settlement without a confideration, is yoid in 
the Law: You muſt do ſomething, tor't. : 

Free. Pr'ythee then let the Sectlemunt on me be call'd Alimony : and the 
Confideration, our Separation : Come, my Lawyer, with VVsirinps ready 
drawn, is within, and in hate. Cume, | Ee: F 
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 _ Wid. But what, no otherkind of conſideration, Mr. Freeman ? well, a Wi- 
.dow, I ſee, is a Kind of fire care, by cuſtom of which the uuconſcionableIn- 


.cumtentenjoys the profits, without any duty, but does that ſtill elſewhere. 
Ex. omnes. 


The Scene changes to Olivia's Lodging. 
| Emer Olivia with a Candle in ber hand. 
Olrv. So, now 1 am prepar'd once more for thy timorous young Lover's 
Reception: My Hushand is gone z' and go thou out too, thou next interrup- 
ter of love=———| Pts out the Candle.) Kind darkneſs that frees us Lovers 
from ſcandal and bathfulneſs, from the-cenſure of our Gallants, and the 
World. $0, are you here ? = 


Enter to Olivia, Fidelia, followed ſoftly by Manly. 


Come, my dear punQual Lover, there is not ſuch another in the World; thou 
haſt Beauty and Youth to pleate a Wifez Addreſs and Wit, to amuſe and 
tool a Husband ; nay, thou haſt all things to be wiſ'd in a Lover, but your 
Fits: I hope, my Dear, you won't have one to night ; and that you may not; 

1 lock the door, though there be no need of it, bur to lock out your Fits 
tor my Husband is Julit gone out of Town again. Come, where are you? 

| | { Goes tothe door and locks it. 

Man. Well, thou haſt impudence enough to give me Fits too, and make 
Revenge it ſelt impotent, hinder me from making thee more imfamous, if it 
_ can be. [ Aide. 

O/:v. Come, come, my Soul, come. | 

F:d. Preſently, my Dear, we have time enough, ſure. 

0/iv. How! time enough ! True Lovers can no more think they ever 
have time enough, than Love enough: You ſhall ſtay with me all night ; 
bur thar's bur a Lover's moment. Come. | | 

F:4. But won't you let me give you and my ſelf the fatisfaQtion of tel- 
ling you how I abu'd your Husband laſt night ? 

O/rv. Not when you can give me, and you ſelf too, the ſatisfaQtion oþ 
abuſing him again to night.” Come. | 

F:d. Ler me but tell you how your Husband— 

Orv. O name not his, or Aar/y's more loathſom name, if you love me, 
[ forbid 'em laſt night : and you know I mention'd my Husband but once, 
and he came. No talking, pray ; *twas ominous to us. You make me fancy 
a noiſeat the door already, bur I'm refolv'd not to be interrupted. [ A noiſe 
at the door.) Where are you ? Come for, rather than loſe my dear expeCta- 
tion now, tho* my Husband were at the door, and the bloody Ruffian Mary 
here in the room, with all his awtul infolences, I wou'd give my ſelf to this 
dear hand to be led away, to Heavens of joys, which none but thou canſt 
give. But what's:this noiſe at the door? So, I told you what talking wou'd 
come to, | The nciſe at the door increaſes.) Ha! ——O Heavens, my Huſ- 
band's voice ! [ Olivia /iftens at the door. 


Man. Freeman is come too ſoon. FA/rde. 
.Olrv. O, *tis he! —Then her's the happieſt minute loſt, that ever _ 
| | n= 
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Fill Boy, or trifling Woman fool'd away! I'm undone ! my Husband's recon- 
.cilement too was falſe, as my Joy, all deluſion : but come this way, here's 
4 'Back-door. [ Exit, and returns, 
The officjous Jade has lock'd us in, inftead of locking others out; bur ler 
us then eſcape your way, by the Balcony ; and whilſt you pull down the 
Currains, ['ll ferch from my Cloſet, what next will beſt ſecure our eſcape : 
I have left my Key in the door, and "twill not ſuddenly be broke open. | Ex. 

[ A noiſe as ut were people forcing the dyer. 

"Man. Stir not yet fear nothing. 

F:4. Nothing, bur your life, Sir. | 

Man, We thall know this happy Man ſhe calls Husband, 

Olivia re-emers. 

0/:v. Oh, where are you? what, idle with fear? Come, I'll tie the 
Curtains, it, you will hold. Here, take this Cabinec and Purſe, for it is 
thine, it we eſcape; [Manly zates from ber the Cabinet and Purſe. 
therefore let us make haſte. | _- [Ex. Oliv. 

Man. . *Tis mine indeed nowa gain, and itſhall never eſcape more from 
me, to you at leaſt. 


{The door broke open, Enter Verniſh alone, with a dark Lanthorn ani a 
Sword, running at Manly ; who draws, puts by the thruft, and defends bim- 


ſelf, whilſt Fidelia runs at Vemith behind. 


Ver. So, there Pm right ſure - [With a low voice. 
Man. Softly. Sword and dark Lenthorn, Villain, are ſome odds; bur— 
Ver. Odds! I'm ſure I find more odds then expefted-: what, has my 
inſatiable two Seconds at once'? but — [With a lowwoice. 
{Whilft they fight Olivia re-enters, tying-1wo Curtains together. 
Oliv. Where are you now ———what, is he entred then, and are they 
fighting! O do not kill one that canmake no detence. {Manly throws Ver- 
niſh down, and diſarms him. | How ! butT think he has the better on't; here's 
his Scarf, *tis he. So, kzep him down till : I hope thou haſt no hurr, my 
dearelt ? [Embracing Manly. 


Enter to them Freeman, Lord Plauſfible, Novel, Jerry Blackacre, ar 
the Widow Blackacre, lighted in by the two Sailors with Torches. 


Ha! — ——yhat? Manly! And havel been thus concern'd for him, 
embracing kim! And has he his Jewels again roo? what. means this? O 
"tis toofure as well as my ſhame ! which Hl go hide for ever. ' 
| { Offers 10 go out, and Manly ftops ber. 
Man. No, my deareſt, after ſo much kindneſs as has paſt b=tween us, 
I cannot part with you yet. Freeman, let no body ftir our'of the Room , 
tor notwithſtanding your lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Gentleman 
' pleaſe to turn his face =— { Pulls Verniſh by the fleeve. 
How! Vernifh ! Art thou the happy man then? Thou ! Thou ! ſpeak, I 
Jay ; butthy guilty filence reils me al! —_ I ſhall notupbraid thee; tor 


my 


32 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 
my wonder is {tricking me as. dumb. as thy ſhame has made thee. But 
what my little Volunteer: hurt, and-Fainting ! | 

Fid. My wound; Sir, is but a ſlight one, in my arm: *tis only my 
fear of your danger, Sir, not yet well over. | : 
Man. But whart's here ?more ſtrange things ! 0/Eroms Fidelia's hazr 
unty'd behind, and without a Peruke, which ſhe loſt in the ſcuffle. 
What means this long Womans hair! and face ! now all of it appears too. 
beautiful for a Man ; which: I till. thought Wonganiſh indeed. ! what, you. 
hare not deceiv'd me too, my little Volunteer ?- _ 
Olrv. Me ſhe has, I'm ſure... | [A/tde.. . 


Man, Opeak.. | | 
| Enter Eliza, and Lettice. 
- E/iz. What, Couſin, Iam brought hither by your Woman, I ſuppoſe, to. 
be a witneſs ofthe ſecond vindication of your- Honour ? : 
Olro. Inſulting is not ganerous.:. You might ſpare me, I have you. 
Eliz. Have a care, Couſin, you'll. conteſs anon too much ; and, [wou's not. 
have yous ſecrets. 
Man. Come, your bluſhes anſwer me ſufficiently, and* you have been my: 
Volunteer in love.  [ To Fidelia.. 
F:d. 1 muſt confeſs, I needed .no compulſion to follow. you-all-the World 
over, which-1I attempted in this habit, partly out of ſhame to own my love . 
to you, and fear of a greater fhame, your retifſal of it :- for I knew of your 
engagement to this Lady, and the conſtancy of your nature.z; which nothivg 
cou'd have alter'd, bur her ſelf... bite. | 
Man.Dear Madam, I defir'd you to bring me out of confuſion, and you have 
given me, more: I know not what to ſpeak to you, or how to look upon 
you, the ſenſe of my rough, hard, and-ill ufage of you, (tho' chiffly your 
own fault) gives me more pain now tis over, than you had when you ſut- 
 Jer'd it: ard if my heart, the refuſal of fuch a Woman, | Pointing 10Olivia ] 
weTe n0t a Sacrifice to prophane your love, and a greater wrong to you than 
ever yet I did you; 1 wou'd beg of you to receive tt, tho' you vs'd it, at 
ſhe has done; tor tho. it deſery'd not from her the treatment ſhe gave ir, it 
@oces from you. | | 
F;d. Then it has had puniſhment ſufficient from her already, and needs no 
more from me; and, I muſt confeſs, I wou'd not be the only cauſe of mak- 
ing you break your laſt night Oath to me, of never parting with me : it. 
you do not forget, or repent it. | TY 
Man. Then take for ever my heart, and this with it, | Grves ber the Ca- 
binet | for *twas giventoyou Lefore, and -my heart was before your due; I 
only beg leave to diſpoſe of theſe tew Here, Madam, I never yet lett 
my Wench unpaid. [Takes ſome.of the Jewels, and effers them 10 Olivia. 
| * ſhe-ſtrikes *emdown: Plaulible and Novel zake *em up. 
0lro.. So it. ſeems by - giving her th Cabinet. | | 
L. Plauf. The Pendants appertain to. your moſt faithful humble Servant. 
Nev. And this Locket is mine; my earneſt for. loye, which ſhe neyer, 
*paid : therefore my own again. 
Wid. By what Law, Sir, pray ? Couſin 0/rvia, a word ; What do they 
MARC . 
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make a ſeiſure on your Goods and Chattels, v: & armis? Make your d6- 
mand, I fay, and bring your Trover. Pl follow the Law. for you. 

Oliv. And1 my Revenge. : [ Exit LA 

Aan. taVer. But *tis my Friend; in your conſideration moſt, thit I 
wou'd have return'd part: of your Wife's portion ; for *twere hard to rake 
all from: thee, fince thou haſt paid ſo dear fort, in being ſuch a Raſcal : 
yet thy Wife is a Fortune without a Portion ; and thou art a man of that ex- 
traordinary merit in Villany, the World and Fortune can never deſert thee, 
tho? I'do ; therefore be not melancholy. Fare you well, Sir. | Ex. Verniſh dog- 
zedly. Now, Madam, I beg your pardon, | 1zr:i7g to Fidelia] for leſſening, 
the Preſent I made you; but my heart can never be lefſen'd; this I confels 
was too ſmall for you before; tor you delerve the Indian World , and L 
wou'd.now go thither out of covetouineſs for your {ake only. 

Fid. Your heart, Sir, is a Preſent of that value, I can never mike any re- 
turn to't | Pulling Manly fromthe Company | but I can give you back ſuch a: 
Preſent as this, which I got by the loſs of my Father, a Gentleman of the 
North, of no mean Extraction, whoſe only Child I was, therefore left me 
in the preſent poſſeſſion of Two thouſand Pounds a Year ;. which I left, 
with multitudes of Pretenders, to follow. you, Sir; having in ſeveral pub- 
lick places ſeen you, and obſerv'd your ations throughly, with admiration, 
when you were too much inlove to takenotice of mine, which yet was but 
too vitible. The name of my Family is Grey ; my other F:de/za: the reſt 
of my Story you ſhall know when I have fewer Auditors. . 

Man. Nay, now, Madam, you have taken from me all power of making 
you any Complement on my part ; for I was-going to tell.you,that for your- 
ſake only, I wou'd quit the unknown pleaſure of retirement , and rather 
. Ray in this il] World-of ours ſtill, tho' odious to me, than give you more 
trights again at Sea, and make again too great a venture there, in you alone, 
Bur 1t I fhou'd tell you now all this, and that your virtue (fince greater rhan 
I thought any was in the World) had now reconcil'd me to't, my Friend - 
here wou'd ſay, *tis your ERate that has made me Friends with the World. 

Free. 1 muſt confeſs, I ſhou'd ; for T think moſt of our quarrels to the - 
World, are juſt ſach .as we have to a handſome Women : only becauſe we 
cannot enjoy her, as we. wou'd do. . 

Man. Nay, if thou art a P/ain-dealer too, give me thy hand ; for now Il * 
fay, I am thy Friend indeed : And for your ſakes, tho? I have been fo lue- 
ly deceiv'd in Friends of both Sexes ; 


Twill belreve there are now in the World 
Good natur'd Friends, who are not Proftitutes, 
And handſome Women worthy to be Friends: . 
Tet, for my ſake, let no one &re confide 
bs Iears,or Oaths, in Love, or Friend untry'd. 


b | [ Exz2unt onnes... 
FINIS. 
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EPILOG UE, Spoken by the Widow Blackacre. 


oj 'O you the Judges learned in Stage-Lawy,. 
Our Poet now, by me, ſubmits his Cauſe; 
For with young Judges, ſuch as moſt of you, 
The Men by Women beſt their buſineſs do : 
Ani, truth oft is, if you did not fit here, 
To keep for us a Term throughout the Tear, 
We con'd not live byr Tongues : nay, but forgon, 
Ozr Chamber-praftice wou'd be little too. rk 
Am 'tis not only the Stage-pratifer DE - 
Who, by your meeting, gets ber living here ; | 
For, as in Hall of Weſtminſter, : 
Sleek Semſtreſs vents, amidſt the Courts, her Ware: 
So, while we baul, and you in Judgment fit, 
The Viſor-Mash, ſells Linnen too i tht Pit. 
O many of your Friends, beſides us bere, 
Do live by putting off their ſev ral Ware. 
Here's daily done the great Afﬀair o'th Nation: 
Let Lowe and us then, ne're bave Long-vacation. 
But bold ; like other Pleaders, I-hawe done 
' Not my poor Client's buſineſs, but my own. | 
Spare me a word then, now, for him. Firſt know, 
. Squires of the Lonz Robe, be does humbly ſhow 
He has a ju$t Right in abuſing you; 
Becauſe he 3s a Brother-Templer too: *% 
For- at the Bar, you-railly one another ; 
Nay Fool and Knave, is ſwallow'd from a Brother : 
If not the Poet here, the Templar ſpare; | 
And maul him, when you catch him at the Bar. 
From you, our common modiſh Cenſurers, 
Your Favour, not your Tudgment, "tis he fears : 
Of all Lowes begs you then to Rail, find fault : 
For Plays, like Women, - by the World are thought 


(When you ſpeak kindly of *em) wery naught. = 


